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WILLIAM HENRY COPPINGER, ESQ. 

OF THE INNER TEKPLE. 

Mt ]>£AR COPPINGER) 

Th£ first s»ies of these Tales was inscribed 
to the firiend at whose su^estKHi they were 
written ; and this new attempt cannot be more 
fitly dedicated than to you, who have beoi the 
companion of so many of my ramUes (though 
po^ps none of those here recorded) firom 
the summit of the Pyrenees to the foot of Mont- 



Those who understand the pains of author- 
ship, be it practised on ever so trifling a scale, 
can appreciate the counterbalancing pleasure of 
paying such a compliment as I intend you, 
by putting your name in front of even this light 
performance. But those only who know you 
can oompr^end the inadequacy of such a tri- 
bute, as a proof of my friendsliip. 

Yours, 

For the first time in print. 
But as ever in heart, 

THE AUTHOR. 

imk Decemhrr, 1824. 
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ncmal i%r«i U) opprtrntt ma, I krutw I Im4 only 
Ui Iprtmmti myM;lf at ilm diHPr of i\u* iirni hut, 
Ui Mifi^iiri' nu iiiviutioti U) tffiUtr'^ mul, hu I Umi 
mi dimlfi iff fimi'mti; pUmiy of ImWonuom lu 
ihii vMi*yf I UHfk UiiUi mtUi id iiiri^i miA mati^ 
Uiti^A Imuffly tAimyi. A iU'wk w/mmI of \mi*** 
hud hUluTio lunn'ittiiiiA iU*:* r\ytff (nnn ttu^ mui 
wittnt I i^ot (mrly on ItM imnk, it w;im ilm^trn^ 
iUUs only by llw? lip^fit of i«m»<* Imlf ili/'/i'/* iwink- 
linif nUirHf iK't'tMumally yWiUlt^, TUttrt* «r« fi*w 
ihinun titm'u*r ilmn to kxi<; on^^^M w^y in ntwh u 
liiiUiiUm^lmi I wa« \mKft ttgiiin^t ilmi iu-a^U 
iktUf for it wtM all ofii^ U> nii' ti/wii*rd» ii^h/ii 
(Xiint of tilt" lumtiHiAti I iurtuil, I only wutH^d 
fAttlUff tiff i\w ni^lit i /&nd nfti^r n Umff UwfVm'' 
tuitl i^';irf;hf I nmUi up my niinii timt my olh 
jwMt w«w mmiimimUlkt, Nuiun* iiMAf uttn*r wort: 
m) iul^m^HUiUU1 iin iu»{K^;t, '1 lit; [ntu^ wtntil wutt 
far MiUui m^i; ami if cfvtfn ili«j|[)fWA'4i to iriM 
mymilf Up iimi ^mimon riH'4f\fiai'lt* of tlu* wolv^'^ 
iir»4 ht^nrHp I wa# by no tfu*mu aurt* ttf ri<rmnnfi 
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my Steps* I wits in a pathless desert, with not 
a tree to relieve its monotoQy. The soil was 
covered with a short grassy spft as velvet, imd 
firee firom the slightest incumbrance of wood or 
stone. I could npt have denred a better bed, 
but the curtains of vapour were not quite 
to my taste. I turned round and round in 
fruitless hope of discoveruig even a rock to 
keep to leeward of, but at length rMK>lved 
upon dropping down patiently where I was* 
Ranger, whose feelings seaned precisely parallel 
with mine, wheeled round three or four 
times, then suddenly plumped himself down 
in a circular position close by me, and was 
soundly slumbering in a minute. But I found 
it more difficult. I had not the same facility 
for rolling up my body and limbs, or for put> 
ting an extinguisher upon my senses; and 
though overpowered with drowsiness, it seemed 
impossible for me to sleep. The night was chill 
as well as damp, and my feet and face felt icy 
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cold « The river sounded iadly below me ; anct 
tb© rapid movement of the cloudu without any 
vinible power to urge them on^ liad notnething 
wildly (mpematural in it. Fancies ot all kinds 
flitted before m^. I had a sudden recollection 
of every thing in unison with my situation; 
and half dozingi half awake, ran over tha va- 
riout theories of dreams md ghosts and all such 
unsubstantial wonders* I at length rocked my 
mind, as it were, to sleep, with thoughts of 
Ossian, of children of the mist, of shades of 
the heroes, be, ; and as my eyes closed, I saw, 
in inward vision, the old bUnd bard seated on 
my breast, his grey bcks brushing acrofts my 
&ce, while he stooped over his harp, whose 
tones were tingling in my ears, as the wind 
murmured gloomily round m. I endeavoured 
to get rid of the pageant, which I felt to be un* 
real, but could not for some time succeed in re- 
moving* I strove to shake off the pliantom ; 
tossed my arms to and fro, and waa at lengtii 
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hicky Enough to dislodge — ^not the son of Fin- 
gal, but my dog Ranger, who had crawled upon 
me to keep himself (or perhaps me) warm ; 
while the fnnge of his tail was tickling my up- 
per lip, the murmuring river playing the part of 
the wind, and the tinkling of a little sheep-bell 
acting the dignified melody of the minstrePs 
lyre. 

But the meaner tones of the real instrument 
were more grateful to my ears than a whole 
orchestra of aerial harpers. I sprang upon my 
feet, snatdied up my gun, and descended rapidly 
towards the river, to the opposite ade of which 
the Vbll was inviting me. After a short search 
I found a fordable passage, and quickly follow- 
ing my viewless guide, I came at last into the 
centre of a browsing flock of goats. T was too 
grateful, and Ranger too well trained, to give 
them just cause for alarm; but they all took 
fright at our intrusion, and started^ bounced, 
and capered, in every contorted attitude of at- 

B 3 
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tack and defence. As we passed through them 
unmolesdngly and unharmed, I looked for the 
hut of the goatherd, and soon hit upon a struc- 
ture of truly primitive architecture. It ccm» 
risted of four oblong blocks of granite, about 
three feet high, placed upright to support a 
shed scantily covered with straw, and walls of 
wicker-work kept together with leaves and clay, 
scarcely impenoous to the keen mountain air. 
I poked at this building with the muzzle of my 
gun, and at its third face found the entrance. 
I called aloud several times, but got no answer. 
I then stooped down to ascertain if there was a 
tenant within ; and was convinced that there was 
by affirmative breathings, short, quick, and in- 
terrupted, as of a dreamer with Ossian's ghost 
astride his breast, or of a waking creature half 
choked with fear. I called again, but to no 
purpose : and feeling with the butt end of my 
gun, I was convinced it was opposed to a solid 
obstruction of head, body, and limbs. I next 
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placed the gun i^ponat ihe outside, kiidt down, 
inteited my hands, and a^ying fast hold of a 
cpuple of naked If^ I haukd forth niy prize, 
as an angler aultingly yet cautiously drags 
a huge salmon out of the water. It was a male 
mountuneer, of about a hundred pounds weight 
and twelve years of age, whose covering con- 
sisted of hfeeches and shirt, and a ahrart wooQen 
mantle fastoied at bis neck. He lay qpeecUess 
and motionless, and might have thus silendy 
persuaded me that he was dead, had I not both 
heard and felt his heart bounding in his 
breast, as a wild beast plunges against the bars 
of its cage. I raised him gently cm faislq;s, and 
as he stood bolt upright, his hair erect, his fiice 
deadly pale, his teeth chattering, and every 
j<Nnt in his body shaking like a skeleton on 
wires, it was quite awful to look at him. 

Finding all efforts of coaxing or scolding in- 
effectual to get from him a confession of life, I 
bethought me of that universal softener of hearts 



md mother of ftlanm— th« dfAttuUHik. I Utak 
tny hrtmdy tiimk fnnn my pock&t, md (tpplUsd 
it iit th<j tiKiuth (if tliu feiif'Hriekim yrjuib, 
N^^ did ih© I5p of a iM?fr iMim balnj rtrair> 
m(tr& nuiuraily at it# wMiih<frV )n$!m(ii^^tufr ihimr 
iit n lunf uMtifig kn^cT £fi»t4m morif firmly ofi i\\^ 
i-'hi^k of tiM tnmtrcfM^i itmn did /^ lijM glu© i\wttu 
H*l v^ to tho«c of th© flitnk, Tfwjy ^m;k(^ in i\w 
whoUr m;(;k, liki? CtmrylMiU nwn\\(m'\tm m 
fUhing MtYim^k, and t>y the? time* 1 wii# ablit M^ 
for(;4? it ^nit Agmn, tliirrc' wom n<it a MfigU* drof# 
nt th« iKittimi* Afurr a m^ittiifftt^M |MiiiMt 1 oh- 
m*r^i?d i\\^ ti|i of \m Umy^xw %\\\y innmnmun 
\im*\t imi of (ma c<im^rr, urid nrnking n groduni 
circuit of hi^ numitti, to gttUurr tip i\w diswy 
nmniuft! t^hi<^h M;irm(«d onking t^i 1m» takim in. 
Hi>^ lifix tlum {n^gati to gtt]M3 und »hut cimvul- 
Mv<?ly, M mi oyftf4^-#li<*ll o{Mnnrig fin* air. Tb<9 
mn(t iiytfitHoifm of lif<? wirrii thi' ln^^y rii»tng up 
of ttti i^y^iiili find n U^4*r (ft h(hh\ rmmrtf wt^nling 
out frmn uiuWr U, llin horrcmt lcx;ki» Uiui 
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sank doirn from their eleTation, and liiy 
smoothly «» his forehead : his trembling had 
ceased; his whole countenance seaoaed at once 
bri^tening and sajftaoing; and in a minute 
or two he hraTely gaxed at me, with twink- 
hog eyes and cfjpexi mouth; and seeing me 
to be an absolute man, not a monster, he bivst 
into a loud and hearty fit of laughter. 

Finding that he was fsdrly alive, and aUe to 
shift for himself, I loosened my hold— but was 
scarcdy less shocked than before, at sedng the 
poor wretdi reel from me, stagger forward, roll 
sideways, trip and stumble, till he came at last 
to his fitting equilibrium by dropping down on 
the grass, thoroughly dnmk After several at- 
tempts to keep him firmly fxa his legs, I aban* 
doned all noti«m of success, but making him, by 
a mixture of Froich and Spanish, comprdiend 
mv wish to disoovi^ a road and a house, he 

m 

beg^ to |ulot me, just as a porpcnse rolls along 
bef<He the prow of a ship. He plunged for- 
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ward up and down hill, with most surprising 
and grotesque agility, tumbling heels over head, 
shouting with all his lungs ^^ Camino T' *^ Casa T 
** Eau-de-vie I^' and other incoherent but appro- 
priate words, until in about a quarter of an 
hour, I perceived a little hamlet, of three or 
four rude habitations, from one of which a light 
streamed forth through the open door. My 
guide had method in hig madness ; for, in spite 
of his whispering tone and inveterate hiccup, 
he made me understand plaiiUy enough that I 
was not to betray to the family within the house 
his abandonment of the goats or his patronage 
of the brandy. I assured him of my discretion ; 
and he took a silent leave of me, with a nod, 
a wink, and his finger on his lips, as he stagger* 
ed off in many a deviation from the right line. 

Under the rude shed attached to the house, 
I observed a little pony and a couple of mules, 
which latter I knew at once, by their size and 
caparisons, for Spanish. A strong odour of 
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tohvoo betnjed the ooDtents of the fades faesde 
dieni ; md I was not tkm in c uuje c iuiin g that 
die owners, a coii|rie of anlkemed dealers from 
tiie odier aide of the iiHiiintaiiis, ^cie enjoying 
the hoBfiitality of the hoose. Satisfied as to the 
nature of the oompan j within, I appniadied the 
door, and was met bjr the host, a nndcUe-aged 
nan, who receiTed me withoot anj endKvraflft- 
ment, and seemed marreDoody at his ease, oon- 
mdemg him to he an enoourager of illidt tiaflic 
But these m ouniain eers hare no misgiTings re* 
gilding any one who presents hmiself out of the 
coBtmnp of a Gendarme. An es^gie in a large 
wooden cage which hmig dose to the door, 
darted out his beak and Bapped Ins wings at 
me, hoE^ntably, as I was wiUing to soppose. I 
entered, and sat down without ceremony beside 
the fire. Two giris, the one of twenty or there* 
abootsi, the other fiiur or fire years yoonger, 
were occupied in clearing away the remains at 
wapper, I had no appcdte but for repose^ so J 
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refused the invitation to partake their homely 
refreshment; but they found Ranger a ready 
uttsiHtant in getting rid of the scraps. On a low 
bed in one corner of the room, lay two men sleep- 
ing, wrapped in cloaks, handkerchiefs tied round 
their heads, and every line of their swarthy faces 
M])eaking Spanish, as plainly as physiognomy 
could speak. Their brown, brood-leafed hats, 
with red \\orsted bands, were flung on the 
ground, and contrasted strongly with one of a 
different cut and pattern, which to my great 
amazement decorated a long peg stuck in the 
wall. It was no less than a white beaver, with 
a green-lined brim, about the depth of a supper 
plate's, such as the beaux of the Boulevards 
wear perched u))on their topcurls, but probo^ 
bly the first and last of its kind ever exhibited 
in the parts where I fell in with it. A whitish- 
buff*-coIoured glove of the true Parisian texture 
dangled from within, ahnost as gracefully as if 
it had contained the taper fingers of the petit- 
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maitre who owned it. Negligently reclining 
under it, was a loose coat, with its wadded 
silk flaps flying open as naturally as if it had 
been on the back of the man, instead of that of a 
chair; and a pair of delicate Spanish leather 
boots, with high heels and brass spurs, made up 
the rest of the visible costume of a gentleman 
who, my host informed me, occupied the bed in 
a little closet partitioned off the room where we sat. 
Strange anomalies these, thought I, as I 
viewed the rustic ftimiture of the room and the 
rude costume of the family ; — ^and I, no doubt, 
looked what I thought, for the host said in his 
rough way,. ^^ Droll enou^. Sir, isn't it, to see 
all this finery in our poor hut? But if you 
were to see the creature it belongs to, you would 
stare even wider than at it*^ 

" Some traveller from Paris, I suppose ?'^ 
" Yes, that it is. I believe no other place 
could turn out such a being. We were grievously 



iniiiUtfi \m \Hmy ii{i tlii; vulk^, with hU fitw m\k 
vAfui mtd wmIi? \mui^UHntn ihuutmi^ atiout binit 
ttnil lim Imi^ i^'urU (kriglin^ on \m tma. My 
j«r>^/r |^rl# will rwrvi-r ^crt ovirr tJiirlr «ivy of bw 
^In'ft^i rw/r mtii m%y mw*? ft/r tli*? «c^t <if ibi? 
wild fl#jrwirrfr (ifu?r l^w iH?rfiirm%*' 

f l</<;ki'4 At ilm (!AU^bUrr« to M^ if ih^'tr e<:nifw 
fU^^fiiim'i^M pl<^Mk*4 f(uiliy t/i ilii^ dtargi; of snxttiy* 
Tbu ytmuf^tr f^f^piUuU iAiU'nrd ntui ukiitiwA nhauU 
pUiytid with n inunt vamA ^\mU won Hriviti^ii> 
#li^^^} ifi a rtortuffi UhM ufi ^ bit <;f i\us %\\kA\tuiA 
i'4mU \Ht\nUH\ Ut i\w liitlii \mif utid n^ilii^d u$ my 
Utif^ hy t$ Untk of ffnM urdttnim \ but ibe ddirr 
w»i#^ w*^*tfi#'d (julUi liwtilU*w» of it 8li4j {iun(uc4 
b^ ^trtployrrMrrit rnwlmnicttllyt with notbing 
ot>^f vMbU' irt bi'f ifi<itifi4?rt but abstraction, a»d« 
a<i f ni Wfki tluHi;(bt, >»tti|/idity, I tunit*d to ibu 
fAtb(t^« MfNl w/M atMmt to rmutrk tltat \ui bod m> 
M|f|;ftr« fit r^ad^iT) Ut irii^luiUi b(rr in bii» o|;tnimi« 
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wbea he stopped me short, nith a shake of the 
head and a heavy agfa, addressing his daughter, 
^ Come along. Aline, cheer np, look gay, my girl. 
It is not every day that we have such viators in 
these wild parts. Do give a smile or two to this 
gentleman and your poor &ther.^ 

His l<x>k, as he spoke^ was most afiecticMiate. 
A smQe of the tenderest mdanchcdy spread 
acroRs her &ce ; she raised her large hazel 
eyes full upon him: they filled in a moment 
with tears, and to avcnd their ofverflowing, or at 
least CMBT observation of it, she hurried towards 
the door. I never saw so sadden a diange 
ot countenance — of feature almost. A face 
which at first appeared scarody worthy of re- 
mark, not plain certainly, but still not pretty, 
was fay one ample toudi of sensibility trans- 
formed in an instant— ^br an instant only it is 
true — ^into one of infinite charm. I shall leave 
my readers to discuss the question whether this 
susoeptilnlity does cht does not constitute beauty. 
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I do not think it necessary to give a more ac- 
curate description of Aline. I may once fq|^ all 
say that the women of the upper Pyrenees are 
commonly plain, coarse, and unintellectual. 
The admirer of beauty ^and variety must seek 
them in the face of nature, not of the sex. 
This general fact has, however, like all others, 
its exceptions ; and I have tnet a few ;~-one in 
particular pre-eminently remarkable, and which 
I hope on some future occasion to introduce to 
my readers. But Aline was not precisely such, 
as far as personal appearance went. Her figure 
was tolerably good, and was, like her face, sus- 
ceptible of very graceful movement when put 
in action by some powerful mental impulse. 
Such, for example, as when she started from the 
fire-place towards the door, to hide her emotion 
from her father and me. She had many of 
those moments. I wbh my readers had seen 
her just in one of them, and they would have 
been quite convinced that she was fit to be the 
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faooine of a moimtain adTentine— or of any 
advanture which inyolved in its oourse deep 
feeling, and unoommon delicacy of mind. Her 
sistor was a mere diild, sprightly and thou^t- 
kss, and shewed no evidoioe of having cau^t 
the tone of Aline's disposition. 

I was so taken by surprise by this abrupt dis- 
play of feeling in such a situaticHi, and so cer- 
tain of its b^ng connected with matter of oon- 
sidaable interest, that I was not disposied to 
offi»' any dieck, in the way* of enquiry, to the 
cuiTsnt that seemed flowing so smoothly. As 
Aline stood at the door with her back tofiards 
us, and ajqpeared to wipe her eyes with a comer 
of har apron, her father looked at her and me 
alteniately; and when he spoke he might be 
thought to address both us and himself cdlec- 
tiTely, like an actor soliloquizing before an 
audience — only that his tone and expression 
w»« perfectly, and without premeditation 
naturaL 
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My poor girl! I see there^s no hope for you 
as long a« be lives. Unfortunate wretch that he 
is, to break such a heart as hers ! Poor devil, 
it is not his fault neitlier I We are miserable 
wretches all of us. But God forgive and jnty 
him, he is worst off of alL — When is there to 
be an end of this suffering !^ 

** My dear £ather,^ cried Aline, approaching 
him, ^^ don't speak in this desponding way. It 
makes me quite unhappy. And you know this 
gentleman is not acquainted with our obscure 
distresses. I assure you I am quite cheerful 
to-night. Something tells me we shall have 
good news.^ 

^^ God grant we may, for his sake, poor feU 
low, as well as yours,^ replied the father, kiising 
her. Then, addressing me, ^' You must excuse 
me, Sir. When a man^s heart is full of one 
great grief he forgets what is due both to 
strangers and friends. But we must not worry 
you with our misfortunes. Do take something.^ 
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I dedined once mare ; and, anxious to refieye 
the evident embarrassment of Aline/ 1 returned 
to the subject of the sleeping Dandy. I could 
however get no information further, except that 
he was half dead with fatigue, when he arrived 
at sunset, after his ride from Bagneres de Bi- 
gorre^ the Cheltenham of the Pyrenees, where 
at one time or another during the summer 
season, one is sure to me^ a large proportion of 
the idleness and bile of the higher class of 
French society. 

'* What is his object in coming here?^ asked I. 

" To see the hills, I believe,'*' replied my host. 
^ It is that which brings all you gentlefolk here. 
God knows what charm our rugged mountains, 
-dark forests, and brawling rivers can have for 
you. The inhabitants are unfortunate enough 
in being forced to live in such wilds; but to 
come into them by choice, and find pleasure in 
climbing rocks and glaciers and the like, is 
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something we don't understand. IgnH it, 
Aline ?" 

*^ Perhaps, father, it would be as bad to be 
^fiyrced to live in Paris. Choice and necessity 
make all the difference, I think."" 

'' That they do indeed," said I briskly ; 
pleased with the good sense of a remark that 
from other lips might have sounded common- 
place, but which surprises one coming from a 
girl of the Pyrenees ; and I was, besides, in a 
mood to give its full share of value to every 
word uttered by this particular one. 

Much inclined as I had been to sleep ten 
minutes before, I was quite roused and excited 
by my observation of this father and daughter, 
and my conjectures relative to her. I soon be- 
came satisfied that I could not close my eyes 
for the night ; and there was certainly no very 
great incitement to repose in the crazy chair on 
vi'hich I sat"-the three-legged stools of the rest 
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<if the inrty— <ir the cnfehca floor of the hut--^ 
d» only vuneties of onrwni odatioD to be bed. 
I aaked ray host whether he and hk daa|^ilen 
had gbcn up their beda^ and left thenaebrea 
withcut leatSDg-plaoea. -^ Why, yes,' aaid he, 
^ ve bare. The girls ooold not refine thdna 
to the poor geockman within, who appeals Tcry 
lidi, and gBosnas wkfaal. As lor me, I am 
used tD sodi matters. Whoi a man is connect- 
ed with amuggkrs, he must be up at aU hcMm; 
ready to give room £ar friends, and look out for 



^ Y€Hi avow yoisself dien to be oonneeled 
widi yond^ gmderaoi?'" said I, pcintii^ to the 
^otyiig Spaniards. 

"^ To be sure I do,"* replied he. «< We aU 
are. How eoidd we five without being so ? If 
I, in tUs miaenUe spot, wne not to traffic a 
littk in Sparadi wool and tebaeoo^ what should 
Idoinwinter«tiBiewithmy£fflD]Iy? Wemi^t 
get on in euram^ 0^7 enou^ while the flooks 

YOU I. c 
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cftD feed on the mounUun§f and we hftve emjr 
eoniinuDieatum with the low geounda. But 
when the »now chokes us up here, and covers 
the pasturage, we should starve if we bad not a 
little st4:ve laid by from our indu^tfy in the 
smuggling line.^ 
*' But are you not afraid of detection ?^ 
<' Not a bit. The govanment wouldnH think 
it worth while to pursue an individual* To 
root out the trade, they must depopulate the 
Pyrenees. And it seems, after all, as if heaven 

4 

put us here on purpose tar it, just im it permits 
our tyrants to make the Uws, which we could 
not live without transgressing*^ 

A little further conversation ^ided in his ex* 
pressing his regret, for the twentieth time, that 
they had no bed to offer me just then ; but he 
told me that if I could content myself for an hour 
or two longer in my chair, his friends wouU be 
by that time sufficiently refreshed to pursue 
their journey* His house was close to the Spa^ 
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niah fiootier, and they had a couple of leagues 
iiirtber to go to the depot on the Frendi side. 
They were oUiged to be there before day-break, 
and would soon be in motion, when I could re- 
place them and repose mysdf . 

I acceded to this plan very readily, but again 
ejqfHressed my anxiety about his daughters 

** Make yourself easy about t]iem,^ said he. 
*' Look round there." I did so, and saw 
stretched across the foot of the bed where the 
Spaniards lay, the youngest girl, sound asleep. 
" We are not nice here, you see,*^ said the father. 
^ Our poor fittle Mannette is easily satisfied with 
a resting-place. As for this dear girl, who sits 
knitting beside me, the best feather-bed in the 
king^s palace could not tempt her to sleep to- 
night. Ah ! Sir, if you knew the wdght that 
hes at her heart, you would only wonder how 
she Ixdds up her head at all."*^ 

Here Aline could not restrain a long drawn 
sgfa, the first that had escaped her. She vp- 

c 2 



peered vm^Mjf md owt biv kidc* tmr«rd# the 
Aaar* ** Akl it i« of no um» to look out yetf 
Aim$»f^ Mid ih« fiiibcnr ^ '' Cktide comiai poMii' 
bly be bdck before inidmgbt^ 

*^ Ye»^ ye«i he could indeedi if be hud good 
tiewM to tell ui», A hwppy meiMgey with bj# fleet 
litnbiff would biive »bortetied hi* wny oeroM the 
tnoufitAifi*^ "* 

** Wttit pfttietitly a littV replied be. ** Iti 
tttiother hour you muy reckon on bs» eoming. 
It U now about eleven^ I tbitik ;'' looking out, 
under hict hand^ at the few »t«r» whieb were diiK 
cemible« I looked at my wotdb, and found bint 
fight within ten minuter. 

** Well thetti fftther^^ rettuned Aline, ** Mnee 
I muiit endure another hour^ft »u«peniiei I ininet 
upon your lying down till then. 0enor Ma- 
nuel and hi» friend will not start before one 
oVlock ( and I am sure thi« gentleman will ex- 
euie yoU| and content himself with my company 
until Claude arrives.^ 
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I need scarcely say that I was delighted — 
most innocendy so, at the prospect of this mid- 
night ate-d-tiie. I wanted to know more both of 
Aline and her story, and I reckoned on making 
great progress in my acquaintance, if we were left 
chatting oyer the fire together. I therefore added 
my persuasion to the entreaty of Aline: and the 
fitther, prompted also, perhaps, by the heavy 
whispering of sleep, which seemed stealing insen- 
ably over him, consented to remove himself to 
the sheltes of one of the sheds without, where a 
heap of straw and a blanket (which latter he 
carried out with him) afforded all the indul- 
gences necessary to the repose of a hardy monn- 
taineer. 
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CHAPTER IL 



Left to ourselvesy Aline and I began very 
quickly and carefully to enter into convertation* 
Themtuation waa iotnewhat ftingular^ and rather 
amusing ; but at she seemed to feel no/iwkit'ard- 
nets in it^ I had, for my part, no objection to keep 
watch with a single female companion, amidst 
four or five slee|nng neighbours mostly of 
my own sex. We began to talk on subjects 
of a very general nature, such as the {Measures 
and privations of a mountain residence com* 
pared with those of a town ; the occupations of 
the inhabitants of the hills; the life of the 
smugglers, and so on. Nothing broke in on our 
chat but the occasional snoring of the two 
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Spaniards, which being an interruptioD that 
was always an assurance of security, there was 
no secret that might not have been safely di^ 
closed, had we been very communicative. Now 
the fact was, that Aline was free enough on 
common subjects, but seemed overcome with a 
timid reserve when any of my hints or allusions 
bore in the least upon her own situation. I 
made several efforts to lead to thia, without 
saying any thing actually startling to her diffi- 
dence, but a cloud of deep sorrow seemed im- 
mediately settling on her brow, which it re- 
quired the ingenuity of several minutes to dissi- 
pate. Half an hour passed over in this way, 
and I saw plainly that the attention of my 
companion was gradually waning off from all I 
said, and that her nervous anxiety increased 
with every minute that brought us nearer to 
midnight, the hour for the expected arrival of 
her messenger whoever he might bb. As the time 
aj^yroached she became more and more uneasy, 



wmhfw Hiui AiHttf frttfif w(«)4'h nh^ \^ifApii mi% 
ih'i^^U fii)M^ iiM hutift iff^r lU^ ftiH^i Art ♦>#># 

\\iHi \n^nnp\^\ am (^mi^mmUj/ Ut ^^t up ftmn 

)f amUpf lit p^tmf\m\ mmit^ni io ifi¥ w«^ Ufrtw 

ihi^m^ \iiih\ui\\Aty m^^ iff u\mffHihm wy ^pi^ 

tAit)\i ¥fh)M\¥ hUrnh iuii ht turn iiw iunm. t 
^iHt^^i hm^h ^imnfily UmntfU AWhp^ mh\ tnHiUi 
mmti^^if t¥ftii\u fhftn vtyhitt mi Uf im i)M 
\l ffHUl 1^ {\w liiumi u( )m iu^t^min^ri Hut 1 
w«# cltt^^fc^ri ftittii iim uUpmw¥ ttt a ^/mif iff 
ifhmf)un lU^ mnWh (UMint* whU^h im who)i« 
^fimmH^¥ hid umi^tnuh^. h wh/h imp itt iium^ 
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her. The flush of ablation which was on her face 
a minute before, was now succeeded by a deadly 
paleness, and the intense anxiety that seemed 
only waiting for the signal to make her spring 

m 

forward to meet her messenger, had given place 
to a perfect state of immobility. She appeared 
quite unable to stir. I approached to offer to 
help her from her seat, but she motioned me to 
stop : and, after a few seconds, passing her hand 
across her brow, and then putting it to hor 
heart, as if a pang had connected the one with 
the other, she rose up, and ^ving me one of her 
deep speaking smiles, she moved firmly towards 
the door. 

As soon as she was observable from without, 
I heard the voice of a man address her in an 
under tone. From her reply it appeared that 
he had invited her to quit the house. ^^ No,^' said 
she, ^^I cannot. You may come in. My 
father is with the horses, and there is no one 
awake but a traveller before whom you may 

c 3 
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ipeak freely, I am sure.** The figure of a man 
was observable close to her, as she continued : 
** Now I entreat you, Claude, to tell me his true 
state in as few words as possible. I am pre- 
pared for the worst : is there any hope ?*' 

** My dear Aline, there is always hope, you 
know, to the last.^ 

** Ah I do not torture me,*' exckiimed she^ 
her late agitation reviving once more : ** I can 
endure any thing but suspense— Is he recovered 
—•quite recovered ? Tell mc, Claude, tell me 
all— even if there should have been a relapse." 

^* Nay, but my dearest Aline, dotCt i^^^te 
yourself— a relapse, you know, may not be so 
bad as matters were before." 

** Oh Ood ! then he has had a relapse I" cried 
she, and she sunk on the arm of her companion. 
** Why ycs,^ said Claude, ** he has— I must 
confess it— but the fit may not last— It may be 
slight— Hope for the best, dear Aline.^ 

<* No, no," exclaimed she, ^' there is no Ion- 
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ger any hope. After three relapses how can I 
hope? Whom did you see, Claude? His 
mother was it? What does she say? Tell me 
aJL" 

" Why, no," replied Claude he^tatingly, " I 
did not actually see her — But — ^ 

Whom then ?" abruptly asked Aline. 
Be composed, my dear girl, and I will tell 
you alL I saw him. The truth must out — 
he has escaped r 

At the last word of this sentence poor Aline 
could no longer repress her feelings. A shriek 
burst from her, and she rushed out of the 
house, wringing her hands in bitterness of suf- 
fering. 

This shriek, though more than half sup- 
pressed, and less like the loud expression of 
terror, than the heavy echo of a breaking heart, 
was enough to rouse the whole society of 
sleepers. The Spaniards both sprang from 
their bed«. throwing down Mannette who ob- 
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#triset«d their pMMge m the jiuDped into tiw? 
middle of the floor. Seeing no one near them 
but me^ a utranger, (for CUutde had darted from 
the door, (bUowing the movemeDt ot Aline), thete 
fierce mountaineers instantly seized each a 
weapon of offenc»-*one graaping bis ice hatchet^ 
the other a pstol from beneath a bale of wool 
that had supported their heads. At this mo^ 
ment the host ran in, interposed between me 
and the smugglers, and quieted them by a word. 
He that held the pistol exdain^d in Spanish^ 
^ Airs right then, is it? We're aU friends? 
Good ! Bui to show you and your company^ 
master Moinard, that I'm well prepared Urn 
treachery should I meet it, stand out of my way 
a little.^'-' Witli these words^ striding to the door, 
he flred his jmsuA in the air, and was adding 
in a ¥oice almost as loud aa the report, a sen-^ 
tence wfa|f h began with, ^^ A brace of buUata'''-^ 
when lie wte interrupted by jHerctng screams from 
tlie closet of ^' Murder! Thiercai Firar uU 
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tered, to my inexpresahle suiprise, in broad, 
downright English. The Spaniards, ftt this 
new alarm, darted without a moment's henta^ 
tion towards the closet, and burst open the door ; 
I followed, with the host, Mannette, and Ran- 
ger, who joined his voice to the oommoD dis* 
cord, and dose on our heels came Aline, attract- 
ed to the house by the report of the pistol, with 
her companion Claude, as fine a specimen of a 
mountain hunter as an artist or poet could wish 
to sketch from. But I shall give his portrait by 
and by. 

On entering the doset, the figure which pre- 
sented itself was irre»stibly risible, and the 
whole scene, following so quick on the jnevious 
situation of my heroine, was a new proof of the 
close ndghbourhood of the sublime, or at least 
of the affecting to the ridiculous. We every one 
of us, (that is^ the Spaniards, Mannette, her 
£either and myself,) burst into a fit of loud 
laughter; and were the pencil of Cruikshank 
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to fill up the rcftt of this page^ I am quite nsre 
that it» illuitration would make my readeri jc»si 
in a chorui ot their own* 

Close to the foot of a low and little bed with* 
out curtaiDii with hi0 back againut the wall, 
stood in a most unexceptionable boxing attitude, 
one of the plainest visaged and lankest figured 
men that had ever met my observation. IIi» 
long legs almost reached from one end of the 
closet to the other, a green slipper wa» on one foot, 
the half of a white jean pantaloon twisted hur- 
riedly about the other, which was as bare from the 
ankle as it« fellow, his shirt open, a silk handker- 
chief half pushed from his temples, surmounted 
by a few pointed locks of red hair, and bristling 
out beneath in a profusion of papillotes in which 
he bad arranged hb curls. His long face, staring 
eyes, open mouth, and pendant mustachios, 
completed the embodied appearance of Cer- 
vantes^ immortal imaginings But he wore in 
his whole ai^pect and attitude a show of that 
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courage and defiance of danger, which was only 
laughable to the rest of the party, but which 
really gratified my national pride as a new and 
undoubted display of what is coounon to ninety- 
nine out of every hundred Englishmen, however 
ridiculous they choose to make themselves at 
home or abroad. 

Seeing that my countrymany for such he cer- 
tainly was, although I knew him not, had really 
nothing of the perilous in his situation, and satis- 
fied from the droll assemblage of French andEng^ 
glish in his exclamations, as he vociferated to us to 
*' come on all and attack him if we durst,^ that he 
had betrayed himself for a Briton, and so screen- 
ed himself both from insult and injury, I was 
resolved not to interfere further, but to leave him 
to work out his own way ; while I abandoned 
the episode of which he was the hero, to fol- 
low the main thread of an adventure more 
congenial to my actual state of mind« 
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I therefore addressed Aline, who saw with 
her prompt glance the true aspect of the case, 
and glad to escape from the worry of explana-. 
tion that awaited her in the house, she accepted 
my advice to retire from the scene accompa- 
nied by Claude and me. Reliance on fair appear^ 
ance seems so much more natural than distrust, 
to minds unspoiled by worldly feeling, or to 
those who are glad to break away from it to the 
general sympathies of nature, that I was not at 
all surprised to find myself almost firmly esta^ 
blished in the confidence of Aline, and quite 
self-satisfied that I was her friend, upon even 
our short acquaintance. A person of her quick 
perception must have instantly discovered that 
I was impressed with sentiments towards her 
at once warm and disinterested. With such a 
feeling, she seemed to think it quite unnecessary 
to make any parade of admitting me to a share 
in the conversation which began between her and 
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Claiide, and I, on my part, thought it quite na- 
tural that I should join in it Claude appeared 
to have no more hesitation than I ; so we all 
three sloped off by a spontaneous movement, 
to a sufficiaat distance from the deep notes of 
the Spaniard's mirth, the shrill treble of Man- 
nette's laughter, and the hoarse bass grumbling 
of the ^n»ged dandy. 

*^ What direction did he take?" asked Aline, 
in a voice of mournful questioning, and as if 
her mind had returned without any effort to the 
subject of her distress, and forgotten with equal 
ease the recent bustle. 

<< When I last caught a glimpse of him,^ re- 
ified Claude, ^ he was wandering about Lake 
Esooubous; but," added he, in a Ume more de- 
pressed, ^< I think he was making towards the 
Tourmalet.'' 

^Oh Heavens!'' cried Ae, **in that case 
I must not lose a moment For the love of 
God, Claude, tell me — how did he escape from 
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home, and are you sure he thinki of going to 
the fatal ravine?'* 

** Yes, yeS) I am quite certain of that« As 
for his escape, I first heard of it from Simon 
Guilloteaux of Bastan^ whom I met soon after 
I left you this evening. He told me that in 
passing by poor Madame Lareole^s cottage, he 
thought he would just step to the window and 
ask after Caribert* He did so, and while he 
believed the poor fellow was lying asleep, he 
said in a half whisper to the mother, who sat 
watching by the bed, that the bear hunters 
were gathering through the parish for the chase 
to-morrow. No sooner had he said so, than the 
unfortunate Caribert, who had had the fit 
coming strong on him all the day, and had just 
lain down exhausted an hour before, sprang 
up, and half undressed as he was, rushed 
towards the window, leaped into the garden, 
and forcing past Simon, who strove in vain 
to stop him, he darted ofi", hallooing in the old 
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way, ^' To the chase, to the chase ! Ccmie, fa- 
ther, come !" 

^' Alas I alas !^ sobbed Aline, who could keep 
aloit no longer, but coveriiig her eyes with 
both her hands wept aloud, while Chiude and I 
assisted to support, but made no effort to ocm- 
sde her. 

Here then was the whole sad secret of the poor 
girl disclosed to me at once, without question on 
my part, or formal disclosure on hers. There she 
stands (ssud I to myself,) mourning her lost 
loYcr^ lost to every thing that makes life worth 
keeping, to reason, affection, and it would seem 
evai to the hopes of selfdeodiving attachment; 
for her suffering is that of de^iair, covering the 
green grave of buried love. But then, thought 
I, the cause? The father exclaimed in bis 
soliloquy awhile ago, *^ Grod foigive and pity 
him r He accused this wretched maniac (for it 
must have been him) of having bi^i^^i^ her 
heart : he said there was no peace for her while 
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h4t UfM, , Why \0ny Uw fafrp^ttmm (fff (*»« 
WiiU^m mtf^M^'f Why ihrn^fna Ww ^fih h^ 
mi$XfffiHmi Uy wimi mi 4Ui h^ m*mt Hf 
Why W4trt( N#r fgmf^ u$ mtd wMt tfoi# |m»^ itmiu 
1i^# UUf i ^Viw iUtit^ ^ A \m\miiA mfkuncf 
Mri# \\w $mA H\nm htffmf h m iftmf imi f944 ufMrn 

ihtU iufMt$niMri\y ttprmtn up in my mmd, I wm^ 

fpM \mA mS^aUtAf MuX Sme m\nA mmtrnX t\mUf 

m ffumh Ui U (f( dp^f (Wiing fm (if fgrnid mnm '. 
M w^ nrii Ui \w mSfkUfkm or Aripifd wittf^ 
^M Am flaw f^mXy^ ((uiii* fi^nAy^ U$dtpmy duiys 
Wimi iUftmikm will ytm Uik¥, (/U«id#f whiUt I 

^ Vim nfp dpi4ifmUml Ut |fo, ilMm^ «*wl 
(/ki4(i4<t in A Ufiw iUtU \w wMii^ f^i haf^ nuuUt 
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certainty^ as to the fact he would have been glad 
to doubt 

^^ Indeed, indeed, I am !" lepBed she : ** I 
have not so long pernsted in performing my 
pakifnl task to abandon it now, when it is most 
of all necessary, and most pahiful too, I must 
confess. My God ! my God ! after weeks 
of expectation — after all the doctor^s promises — 
after all our prayers, that he should now be lost 
to all hope ! It is indeed too bad. Poor un- 
fortunate Caribert P and here another flood of 
tears came to her rehef ; but they were inter- 
rupted by the approach of her father, who hav- 
ing arranged matters between the Spaniards and 
the Englishman, had come out to seek his child, 
and at the same time to get a confirmation of 
what he already suspected to be the cause of her 
absence, and her weejnng, which he heard plain- 
ly within. 

** Wdig, well, my poor girl,* said he, putting 
his arm round her neck, *^ it is even as I feared. 
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But we can^t help it. Aline* We must submit 
to the misfortune. He has had a new fit. If 
it not so, Claude ?^ 

'^ Aye, worse than ever. I never saw him so 
outrageous. The last fortnight^s quiet seems to 
have worked him up to a height of frenzy be* 
yond all his former ones. It was quite frightful 
to see him dashing through the rocks above 
Lake Escoubous, as he bounded off towards the 
valley of Bastan, bare-headed and with naked 
feet, which were so lacerated as to leave a track 
of blood like a wounded izard.**^ 

^^ Oh Heavens V cried Aline, ^* and I am not 
with him yet ! Go, father, go and get me my 
hood. I cannot enter the house to be detained 
and questioned by Senor Manuel. You know 
his way, and it would be sure to be a quarrel 
between him and Claude. Make haste, my dear 
father, do make haste.**^ 

** Why now, my dear Aline,'' replied he, 
wishing to temporise, but evidently awed by her 



THE BKAE HUKTEK. 47 

decided, yet afiectioiyUe manna*, *< what would 
you do for him ! You cannot readi the Pic 
before him ; and you know he is in the hands of 
Providence, which will order every thing far the 
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** What !"" exclaimed she, in a louder and 
more pa«mptory tone than I had yet heaid 
from her — ^'^ Would you wish him then to 
perish ? Would you run the risk of his dash- 
ing himself from the horrid precijnce in his fran- 
tic despair? Would you risk that?"* cried she, 
with increased energy, and grasping his arm. • 

^ Why press me with such shocking questions, 
AUne ? If Heaven choose to take him to itself, 
HeaTen knows best." 

** Oh father, father r said she, in a deep re- 
proachful tone, *'you make my blood run cold,^ 
— and so saying, she moved towards the house 
with a hurried pace. 

** Nay, nay, my daughter — don\ leave me 
in anger. You know my heart bleeds for him — 
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but if not your hAp|nnei§ the whab world to 
me ? Can a thouiand Itves weigh as heavy as 
that ? KiM me, Aline.^-I^U get your hood for 
you," 

She stepped quickly back and threw her armt 
round her father's neck, tobbing almost inarticU' 
lately, ** I know all that, to be sure } — ^but eon* 
sider, my father, how terrible it is to talk qf his 
death, and such a death too as may await him 
if I do not make haste.^ 

** Go then, in God's name, go ! but the night 
£» so dark — I never saw a thicker mist. You 
cannot get to the Pic till long after dayJi^^t, 
and if he arrives there first, all may be over/^ 

*^ Oh ! I'll run down all the hills, and climb 
the steeps faster than ever I did. I trust, too, 
that he cannot have made much way, weak and 
lame as he is, poor thing I and in such hazy 
weather ;—-I shall be there firsts |dease Heaven ! 
My hood, father, my hood r 

I thought this was the moment for me to in* 
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terpose — not to prevent her departure, but to 
hastoi her journey. There was something to 
me awfully sacred in the duty she was about to 
fulHL I was deeply moved by her distress, 
and the air of mysterious interest of the whole 
adventure. I thrilled with horror at the ima- 
gined view of the frantic wanderer flinging him- 
self from the precipice, which I was convinced 
from all I had heard, had some terrific connec- 
tion with his insanity. I had stood, early that 
morning, by the edge of a chasm in the direction 
they spoke of, the most appalling I had ever be- 
held : one formed, as I thought, in a moment of 
Heaven^s deadliest wrath against the world; 
looking as if the ireful stroke of a thousand con- 
centrated thunderbolts had split the whole body 
of the mount£un from its summit to its roots, 
and torn open, and scattered down to the vale 
the huge rocks that lay buried deepest in its 
heart. In my breathless curiosity to look over 
the chasm, I had lain down on my face, and 
crept cautiously along to its vast and broken 
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edge. With one hand twined in the roots of a 
thick tuft of rliododendron, and the other gra^ 
ing a jagged piece of granite that fttood out over 
the yawning depth, I cautiously gazed down 
into it. Shivered fragments of rock of immenie 
magnitude, wrenched as it were from their hold 
in the earth, first caught my view. Some ap* 
peared in the very act of falling down, as they 
hung balanced in the ocean of the lur by a slight 
isthmus of clay and stone, which Hcemcd waiting 
the first storm-gust to sever it across. Other 
enormous masses toppled over the abyss, from 
projecting ledges of earth, not a hundredth part 
the size of the crags they supported. A few 
wild flowers and shrubs, dangling from the irre. 
gular sides, gave a horrid air of animation to the 
scene, and looked like living victims suspended 
over the chasm. One solitary pine-tree with 
broken branches and withered stem, hung out 
over the side. Its roots were bare, all but three 
or four fibres, by which it seemed to cling trem« 
blangly to the cliff where it had been self- 
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phntfd, as if conaaous that the nextshoworof 
TwaoL would wash away its scanty bed ci earth 
and precipitate it down below. The whole per- 
pendicular £aoe ci this gulf was snied and 
shivered by the lightnings of countless ages, and 
innumerable storms. Not a living thing was in 
sight, but two or three ea^es that floated throu^ 
the sky far beneath me. The clouds rolled 
awsjr thousands of feet below, and hid the tops 
of many a lesser hill — ^for I was then on one of 
the highest punts of the Pyrenees. Every 
thin|^ further down was lost to me, in the solid 
mist that seemed settled in the shdtor of the ra- 
pine. I looked up and saw nothing but the thick 
baie of dawn, for the sun had not appeared over 
the furthest edge of the hcnrizon. I had aac^id- 
ed the Pic du Midi to behold its glorious rising. 
I viewed, instead of it, this sooie of harrowing 
desolation. I shrank back from the predpio^ 
iB U iie r ed my feet, and hurried cS down the 
snoolh eaatarn side of the mountain, in the 
divcctioQ (tf that valley , where night brom^t me 

d2 
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into contact with the adventure which led to tht« 
digression. 

As Aline, her father, and Claude had been 
conversinfi^, and creating in my mind the deepest 
sympathy for the unhappy maniac, the memory 
of my moming^H position rushed strongly upon 
me. As the interent of their subject warmed, 
my horror sitemed increaned, and when she spoke 
of Caril)ert*s dasliing hitr)M»lf from the precipice, 
I could figure no other — none more horrible 
surely to my imagination. I spoke to her then 
as one fully impresKed with the necessity of 
speed " Do, do go, my worthy girl — delay no 
longer— UHc no ci'remony— take the strange gen* 
tleman*s horse, and you may yet be in time to 
save him/' 

My suggestion was received by the father and 
Claude with warm approbation. Aline alone 
seemed to hesitate for a moment; but a word or 
two strongly urged from the rest of the party, 
and the repetition of my request decided her. 
We therefore! cautiously approached the abed 
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where the pony lay, and while the father entered 
the house to get Aline^s hood, and see that all 
was right with the guests, Claude and I arrayed 
the little animal in his rude housings, and with 
some straw and the blanket which had served 
for my hosts covering during his short repose, 
we constructed a very tolerable pillion for Aline. 
The cautious messenger soon returned, bearing 
her scarlet woollen scarf and hood ; and by our 
joint asastance she was quickly mounted. Hav- 
ing hastily settled that, while she pursued her 
route ilirectly towards the Tourmalet, to reach 
the Pic du Midi by the shortest bridle path, 
Claude was to hasten by the direct way across 
the mountain to Lake Escoubous, and endeavour 
to fall in with the maniac, and keep him in ob- 
sarvation : the interesting girl bade us adieu and 
set out on her expedition. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Altmougk AKne was almost immediately out 
of tight, we were none of ub inclined to quit the 
•pot in which the had left such a blank. We 
stopped^ as tf by concerted plan, each in hia 
place, and listened to the sound of the little 
pony*s feet, as he cautiously picked hb steps 
over the rough flints which formed the road 
leading (ram the house towards my young friend 
the goai-henTs hovel. His rider, however, soon 
quitted ttiis tedious patl|, for we quickly disun* 
guished the echo of his cantering paee, as sh# 
pressed him forwards on the smooth turf whidi 
bordered the road on either side. The sounds, 
soon died away, overpowered by the boiste- 
rous laugh which came occasionally from the 
bouse ; and when there was no chance of hearing 
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of our lieiobie» ker fiidwr and mjmit 
a e c m c d mutually iDdined to speak. I was the 
fiist to hreak the silence. *< Tluit daaghter, aay 
ftiend^^ said I, **is indeed a treaaore.'* 

^ A treasure f* ezdaimed he, *^ she is a iron, 
dorful creature* Sir ; take my word for it you 
dan\ know a thousandth part of hor wotth, or 
of her value to me ever since I lost her mother 
ten years ago: and mcare the pity that die should 
hennnedinherithandhqipineaBhy an unlucky 
madman.'' '< But,"* said I, «« all maybe wdl with 
him yet. Hemay recover his renon.'* 

^ God ioihid,*' replied he, qmckly. « That 
would be the worst that could happen.** 

«* How is thatr asked I. <' If weH over Ua 
delirium, she might ^ n uarie d and happy 
enough after all.^ 

<' Married ! and to Caribert— Ah ! Sir, you 
don\ know how matters stand between them. 
You don\ know her stoiy: If you knew that, 
you wouUi not wonder that I wish him in heaven ; 
unfeftunaie devil that he is. Un^ he dies, I 
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tell you, Sir, there^s no chance of any thing but 
miRcry for either my daughter or this fine lad 
here, and I might say for myself too.*** 

My eyes turned towards Claude, whom I 
had not till this moment had either light or 
leisure to remark particularly. He leant upon 
his staff, with a fixed and absent stare, 
quite abstracted from us and our conversation, 
and evidently listening, or fancying he listened 
still, to the distant (and to us inaudible) sounds 
of A line's pony. I am sure he was deceiving 
himself, but the minds of lovers have ears as 
well as eyes, and it is bard for common obser- 
vers to measure the space they can see and hear 
over. It had not before occurred to me, that 
Claude was actually Aline's lover. I had never 
asked, or reflected whether or not he was her cou- 
sins or her friend, or some kind messenger. In 
his bcanng towards her there was nothing beyond 
aflfectionate and considerate attention. He had 
none of that involuntary impetuosity in his asai- 
duitiea— th^t marked aad self*pronouncing privU 
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lege to give oooBolation and advice — that evident 
conviction €l his right to be near her— that natu- 
ral tone of an influence over her, which in my 
notions of a lover^s feelings, are blended with all 
their tenderness, quite in spite of one. Upon re- 
considering his whole manner while she was pre- 
sent, and oomparing it with his vacant stare 
on the spot she had so lately occupied, and with 
the expression of his handsome, intelligent and 
mild countenance, I was quite satisfied that he 
was her lover,notwithstanding what appeared the 
almost insuperable obstacles that lay in the way of 
his passion. He appeared to be about four and 
twenty years of age, formed for activity rather 
than fatigue ; and as he leaned silently upon his 
staff' in the mild light which the candle sent 
through the window, he gave me the idea of a 
kind-hearted, gentle lowland youth, rather than 
that which we involuntarily attach to the figure 
of an enterprising mountaineer. It was the An- 
gularity of such a figure in these rough re^ons^ 
and its contrast with the rugged outlines which 
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nurrked those of my host and the »maggtef», 
and almost all indeed whom I met in this port 
of the Pyrenees, that pleased me so much* I all 
at once took a great interest in lus affairs : and 
here avow myself one of those impertinent per- 
sons who cannot help doing so, whenever I am 
much struck by the manners of men— and 
(since I am in the confessing vein) by the mien 
of the other sex. , 

** Look at him, Sir, how he htands there think* 
ing,^ whispered my host, twitcl)ing me by the 
elbow. ♦* That has been his way for more than 
two years. Never the least flinching from hi* 
constancy in all the rebuffi) she has given him ; — 
and almost ever since that fellow Caribert v^ent 
mad, five months back, this fine lad has followed 
and watched him as he would a stray goat, aJI 
0Ui of love to her ; and no hope, as I said before, 
while he lives — nor after, perhaps." 

" She preferred poor Caiibert, then?" said I, 
removing, with him, a few paces further from 
Claude. 
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** She did so, but heaven only can tell why; 
for compared to this Claude be was as harsh imd 
Tagged as the rock his father was dashed over.** 
" What did you say ?"" exclaimed I with a 
shudder, for I only caught imperfe<5t]y the latter 
part of his reply, which seemed closed by a mut- 
tered curse. " Was his father dashed over a 
precipice P'' 

" Ah ! I forgot that you didn't know the 
story. I**!! tell you what. Sir — wait just awhile 
till the Spaniards are gone, and the foreigner in 
bed again, and Claude set out across the moun- 
tain, and 111 tell you the whole history of this 
wretched Caribert, Claude, and my poor daugh- 
ter. Wait a little, while I go into the house, 
and set all to rights. Come Claude, my lad, 
what are you thinking of.'* Come in with me, 
and take some supper before you start. You 
have a long walk before you, and you must be 
tired I am sure. -Rouse up, my lad !' He 
accompanied these words by a slap on Claude*s 
shoulder, and a hearty shake of the hand* 
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Claude answered, that he was a little fatiguoj, 
but was in no heart for supping. ^* FU just 
borrow your gun. Monsieur Moinord,^ added he. 
** I shall be off across Mount Arbizon, and I 
may fall in with some izards, or perhaps meet 
the hunters on my path/^ 

** Aye, you shall have the gun with pleasure^ 
for you know how to use it well, and to take 
care of it too. Come in and weUl get it, and fur- 
nish your flask and your sack with some provi. 
sionsat any rate, if you can'^t eat now ; come in !^ 

During this dialogue, I had made up 
my mind as to my course. Much as I wish- 
ed for the dihclosures promised me by my 
host« 1 was resolved not to purchase them 
by the loss of Claude's company. I had deter- 
mined to be his companion across the hill ; I had 
hopes of learning from him a great deal of what 
Moinard had promised to reveal ; and above all 
things I was anxious to fall in again with Aline, 
whom there was a chance of my seeing, as well 
as the unfortunate object of her search* I waa 
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therefore all impatience to arraoge my project 
with Claude, and to get quietly off from the 
cottage without any interruption from the group 
within, whose differences appeared (bj their 
hiended voices in the chorus of a drinking song,) 
to have subsided into a tone of very turbulent 
harmony. 

Notwithstanding all this desire to get deeper 
into the adventure, I confess I felt an itching to 
have a parting peep at the Briush Quixote, and 
the Spanish heroes, against whom I left him so 
inclined to run a tilt. I stepped therefore to- 
wards the door, and placing myself out of the 
range of the light shot forth from the. candle, 
I took an observation, myself quite unobserved. 
The three melodists were seated round the table, 
which was garnished with brown bread, goafs- 
milk cheese, a plate of raw onions, the remnant 
of some dried sausages, a pitcher of water, and 
a bottle, which I supposed to contain brandy. 
On these materials the Spaniards bad been re« 
galing in preparation for their departure, and 



while they were now wadiing down their stip* 
per, they each accompanied their draught by 
the fumes of a cigar. My countryman waa 
similarly furnished ; and the whole group pre- 
sented an appearance of droll associations. One 
of the smugglers, a huge broad-shouldered feU 
low, with black bushy hair and whiskers, and 
his large mantle wrapped round him, had 
placed the Dandy's white cockle-shell hat on his 
head, and in his efforts to keep it balanced 
while he moved in time to his music, was forced 
to make several grotesque gesticulations, which 
threw the laughing dandy into attitudes of cor« 
responding oddity. He, on his part, wore the 
Spaniard's immense hat, which completely fell 
over his face, of which the only part observable 
to me was the mouth, embellished by his cigar, 
and opening alternately for the ejection of the 
smoke or the admission of the grog. He sat 
without his coat, but he had got little Mannette't 
red hood thrown scarfwise over his shoulders. 
His gigantic shadow kept playing along the 
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floor most ludicrooaly with fais moUons ; while 
the oilarged profile of the seoNid Spaniard, 
with his handkerchief still tied round his head, 
grinned grimly on the wall dose to which he 
sat. Mannette seemed in ecstacy with the 
scene. She sometimes jumped about the room, 
dancing to the discord, and snapping her fingers 
in imitation of castanets. Again she popped 
down on the side of the bed, mimicking the 
attitude of the dandy, or held her sides in 
fits of laughter. Claude stood in a comer in- 
attentive to and unnoticed by the angers, ex- 
amining the gun given him by the host, who 
was bustling about the room making prepara- 
tions for the departure of his various victors. 
I could have wished to catch more distinctly the 
words of the song. I recognized it for one of 
those patriotic efiiisions composed during the 
late war, which I had heard some months before 
cm another part of the Spanish frontier. It 
began thus: — 
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Eflpanoles, la patri^oprimida 

Os convoca en los campos da honor, 

Acudid k su voz imperiosay 

Recobrad i^tro antigiio valor. 
I forget the remainder except the concluding' 
stanza, which was impressed on my memory by 
the reiterated vociferations of the Englishman, 
who, pleased with the final sound, demanded 
and obtained full half a dozen repetitions of the 

couplet. 

En defeiisa de causa tan justa, 
Toma parte el Britano valor j 
Tema el mundo tan fuertes naciones 
Tiembla de elias el tirano feroz f 
Estrechados en iirme alianza 
Mueve & entrambos ietlal interes 
Y qual Dios tutelar venerado 
Seia siempre de Espana el Ingles.*. 

• At the request of the Englishman, in our after ac- 
quaintanccy 1 gave him the following loose notion of these 
fragments, in his own language. 

Spaniards, our enemy tramples the land-* 

We are called by our country to freedom and fame — 
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To the fine martial air of the song and the 
soooious Toioes of the Spaniards, the delisted 
and indefatigable dandy joined in loud shouts 
cf «<tol de lol Id;' «< iisd de ral lal^ ''hdg^ 
deny down,*^ and erery other Tariety of Eng- 
liiA chorus, hunting or drinking, thumjung on 
the table, and stamping with aQ the energy of 
puUic sprit. I confess I was much pleased 
with my odd-looking compatriot. I saw he was 
a fellow who could feel as well as fight ; and I 
had much ado to resist my inclination of going to 
grasp him by the hand, and make common 



Let OS fly and obey ber loud Yoke of command. 

And react all the ^ofies combined with hta name! 
• • • • 

In defenceof a qoanel so rigfateoos as oms. 
The valour of Britain is joined with our own j 
While the world praises loodly the fiuone of those powers 
Which make Despots sit quivering with fear on each 

ttuone. 
Interlaced in firm union, no rival between. 
Our cause and our interests no tyrant shall sever : 
What to Spain all her tutelar Gods may have been. 
Is the Englishman now, — Aye, and shall be lor ever! 
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OiUM in the ** flrme alumm^' of the paniet. 
But a littto reflrctton decided me against thie 
movement. I thought that if 1 announced my 
felf an an Engli»hman» I might And hie com- 
panionihip a very troublesome eneumbrancef 
and from the wime reaeon, I did not want to en* 
counter a friendly aniociation with the Spaniarde. 
I saw tliat Claude was very nearly taking the 
iirNt uti^ towardu hi» journeyy and ae no time 
waN to be lonti I determined to enter the liouie^ 
(0 gather together Ranger and my other march* 
ing accoutremontN. I mu»t here eayy by way 
of parentlieMNf that I novi^r found any difficulty 
In pAMMitig myNrlf for a Frenchman in thin bor- 
der country^ where the native* were inienmble 
to whatever wan foreign in my accent^ and 
where, to make mywelf underitoodi I wai obliged 
to nux French and Hpaninh with a large portion 
of jmtolM, I walked in, thereforci and laluted 
the company with a counterfeit PariMan air^ 
which poMied for genuine. The three Ariendi 
looked Higniflcantly at each otheri and repeated 
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ono^ more the last line of the song, the English* 
man groaning forth like a hoarse echo, the con- 
eluding words *< Espafia el Ingles,^' with a Toice 
that kept the promise of all that was unmuncal 
in his oountenanee. He seemed amdons to at- 
tract my attention: looked quite cUsposed to 
take a great national quarrel upon his own nar- 
row shoulders, and thought, as he confessed to 
me afterwards, that I was a cursed snivelling 
fdlow, tot not taking notice of his pointed 
manner. It did not, however, pass unobserved 
by me : I noted it down and was highly amused, 
and not in the least displeased with it. But my 
business was with Claude, to whom I briefly 
expressed my intention of joining in his expedi* 
tion. He readily assented, and our host de^- 
clared that ance I was resolved to go, he would 
cross to the western ade of Mount A rlnson along 
wiUi us, as he had a flock thereabouts which he 
had not looked after for some days, and whose 
shepherd, he feared, might take to following the 
bear hunters if they passed that way. 
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Matters beiiig thus arranged^it wa« Tery 
desirable to get rid of the Spaniards as quickl j 
as possible. Moinard therefore addressed them 
in their own language, to the following effect. 

** Gentlemen, I know well that he^s but a bad 
fellow that parts good company, but pleasures 
should always give the wall to business. You 
know what I mean, Senor Manuel. % The mules 
are refreshed, the supper ended, the cock crow- 
ing. What time do you think of setting 
outr 

** By the life of my Saint, Moinard, you are 
the trustiest of smugglers ? Twenty long years 
that we've worked together, I never knew lass or 
glass to keep you from trade when aught was 
to be made of it. So much the better for your 
daughters, my friend, and the hearty lads who 
are to have them and their fortunes. Apropos 
of your girls, what has become of my favourite 
Aline. I caught a glimpse of her to-night with 
young Claude here, so I suppose she does not 
scorn him so much as she did, and that she boa 



(99 



left mad Caiibeit to go huntiiig as usual 
las latber^s ghost Is it so?^' 

M(Hiiajrd9 whSie he replied, cast an anxious 
look at Claude^ whose cheeks showed symptoms 
of lising anger. ^ Why, ^lanuel, th^e's no use 
in touching a string like that, Claude can pick 
yzp a little of what you say« and however he may 
beaur soom from Aline, he «on\ from another^ 
Ttxi know"*' 

** As for that mattCT,"* said Manuel, ** I 

sboukl be sorry to hurt the lad^s feelings> and 

I did not know he understood any S{)ani^«^ 

So savinir he rose from his seat, and stretched 

out his hand to Claude, addressing him in bad 

Fre£ich, *^ C<Hne, C laude, mv bov, take the hand 

of a hearty weil-wisher of yours."^ Claude smiled 

go^d naturedly, and shook the proffered hand. 

^ That's a fine honest fellow,^ omtinued the 

Spaniard, ^* I wish you success with all my 

heart. I^tc but one piece of advice to give 

you. If Aline continues cniel, and takes again 

to tins maniac, oome across the mountains one 



70 CAElBBETi 

fine day to Puertolas, and 111 introduce you to 
my little black eyed niece, Antonia, who dances 
the Bolero as well as any lass in Arragon, and 
will repay your affection in smiles instead of 
frowns, 111 warrant her. The mark c^ a ripe 
mulberry is washed out by a green one, you 
know, as we say in Spain."^* 

** Thank you, Senor,*' replied Claude* 
'^ When I have no hope left here, perhaps I'll 
pay you a visit on the banks of the Cinca; — but 
not till then I candidly tell you.^ 

" Very well, my lad ; come when you like, 
you arc sure of a welcome. I never say 
one thing and mean another, depend upon it 

* Diceu que ya no me quierei 
No me da para maldita. 
Que ia mancha dti ia mora 
Con otra verde m guita. 

These wordi have paised into a common proverb In 
Spain. Senor Manuel*8 conver*ation was thickly intMr- 
larded with those favoiarite expletives of his coimtrymen* 
I recorded only this one, and have somewhat curtailed his 
speeches in other respects. 
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Now, SsBtiago^^ tumiiig to his ooBi»de» ** let's 
idosd the muks. The sun must not cstch us 
dus ade the depoL Adieu, my brare English- 
■Dan! Lct*s erdiange hats once more if jou 
please, ia token of love.^ The dandy guessed at 
tlie speech, by the gestures of the speaker, stood 
up^ as efect, as thin, and nearly as tall as a 
young pine tree, put the Spaniard'^ hat on its 
proper Uock, ran his scraggy fingers through 
his ovn curled locks, which he had disambar- 
lasaed of their pajullotes, and took a sly sdf-satis- 
fied peep at a little kxiking-glass^ hanging oy» 
the fire^pboe. 

We were all now in mobon. The Spaniardi 
went towards the shed, folbwed by Mcanard and 
die dandy. Mannette canned out a doidc, and 
aae of the packages bdong^ig to the fonnar, 
md Claude and I stepped on one side to see the 
departure^ No sooner had the party reached 
the shed than I obserred the dandy looking 
about ircrf icquisUrFdy for his pony. The 
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Spaniards went on with their girthing, strappiog 
and bridling, and Moinard cither did not see, or 
would not notice his searching glances. At 
length the mules being safely loaded, and the 
smugglers in the very act of starting, the dandy 
thought it full time to utter his enquiries and 
complaints concerning the dirtappearance of his 
little nag. He addressed himself to the Spaniards 
in the best French he could muster, and from 
his tone I could ascertain clearly, he had 
a lurking notion that they were concerned 
in the evasion. " Blood and fury r exclaimed 
Manuel, *' what does he think, Moinard ? Does 
he suspect un of having packed up his pony in 
our bales of tobacco ?"^ 

" Never mind, never mind," said Moinard, 
still speaking Spanish, *^ 1 11 quiet him. Leave 
him to me. ^ Then addressing himself to the 
Englishman in French, ** Your horse is safe, 
Sir, quite safe, I'll warrant you.^' 

^' Where the devil is he then ?^ angrily asked 
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the dandy, ^ I am detonmiied to have him ; and 
no man sdrs from this place^ till I am eareci 
his safety.^ 

With these words be deliberately tbiew bis 
two kmg arms out right and left, and with tus 
hack towards me^ looking altogether like some 
huge finger-post, he firmly seized the bridles of 
the two mules, ordering their leaders to stop, in 
IS tone of pure aristocratical command. 

^ Death and fire !'^ cried Manuel, (for the 
other Spaniard had not in my hearing spoken 
a wcnrd the whole night)—** I never saw such a 
pUegmatic fellow. Death and fire ! what^s all 
this?** and I observed him instantly draw a 
kmfe. His companicm did the same. I hurried 
forwards, alarmed for the safety of my country- 
man, who seemed quite indifferent to the danger, 
shook his head only, and swore in plain English, 
(ievidently quite for his own satisfaction) that 
*^ he*d be d d if they stirred one inch till he 
got back his pony.'' 

H<nnard,with his usual steady presence of 

TOL. I. s 
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miiid, laid his Iiand on the dandy^s arm, and said 
to him in a firm voice, ^' Recollect, Sir, you 
must not offend these gentlemen. But to make 
you easy about your horse^ you may be sure 
that no one has it but my daughter Aline, who 
has taken a loan of it (once the truth must out) 
to ride across the hill on a visit to a sick lover.* 

The last word seemed to stick in the speaker's 
throat, but it quite softened the heart of him to 
whom it was addressed. ^^ Her lover !" cried 
he, loosening his hold of the bridles — ^^ God 
bless the girl, I would have carried her on my 
own back had not the pony been at hand. She's 
heartily welcome to it — ^heartily welcome I as- 
sure you— and I beg you will make a thousand 
apologies to my worthy allies here for my rude- 
ness. But I don't stand trifling you see.^ 

Moinard performed the task of condliation 
full as well as that of explanation ; the Spaniards 
expressed themselves satisfied f and after a few 
parting shakes of the hand with the dandy and 
the host, and a kiss each from Mannette, they 



wound up the hill and were lost to us 
immediately* Moinaid bad next to deal with 
the dandy. He very soon persuaded him to 
go to bed and recoyer the broken thread of 
his repose: with assurances that Aline would 
be back soon after day-Cght, to return his pony 
and prepare his breakfast His offhand air of 
sincerity quite onnposed the generous and gen* 
tie dandy, who without more ado marched, to 
my great satisfaction, stnught forward into his 
closet. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



As nearly half an hour had elapsed since th« 
departure of Aline^ we lost, no further time, but 
stepped forward with a quick pace. Moinard 
merely gave a few hints to Mannette for the re- 
gulatbn of small household matters during Ilia 
' absence, and then put his cap on his head, took 
a staff in his hand^ and led the way up towards 
the mountain side. Claude and I followed close 
upon his heelsi and Banger on ours. The 
whole party was fresh and unincumbered, as I 
had left my knapsack behind, having settled that 
I was to return to the cottage, whatever might 
be the result of our adventure. 
It was then the month of August ; no mat* 



THE BEAE HUXTSB. 77 

ter in what year, the night had been misty, 
^wludi I knew was latha a reascm to look 
fora bright monung. The smooth evea path 
ns we went akmg, and the deep oonversation 
into which we entered, bq^ed our route; 
ao that I was somewhat surprised on casting 
my looks towards the east, as we issued bom 
a ravine about half way up the mountain's sid^ 
to find that the dawn was beginning to break. 
I stopped for a moment to take breath, for the 
ascent had been yery rspid. I gassed around me, 
and was pleased to see the mists riang gradually 
upwards, and leaving the bottom of the valleys 
dear. I distinguished the httk riy ^ which had 
narrowed as we mounted towards its source, and 
the sdU smaller streamlets that trickled down to- 
wards it, hke skeins of silyery tissue hanging on 
the heathy mantle which covered the mountain. 

m 

A ttesh In^eeae came fiom the eastward herald- 
ing the rifling sun, and I marked appearing 
above the hiHrinm those prelurive beams wUck 
he sends out, as avant-oouriers, to dear his path 
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aloDg die ways of heaven. Remeinbenng my 
^isappmntmeBft dl the preceding ttomiog, on the 
top of the Pie da Midi, I wtm rewired to be in 
linie at ibe Manaut of Arbizon, to see the first 
imnt of the day-god «ft he diewed hb splendent 
iace to my portion of the workL I gave tiheio* 
Axe Hm hint to my guides, and we pushed 
qvieldy on* My oompanions, Hboof^ more ao* 
•customed io the acene than I was, seemed to 
participate in my anxiety. We all abandoned 
for awhile t!he aubjeet which had lately given 
auch interest to our conversation; and paid, 
in silence, onr homnge to the sovereign whose 
levee we were hurrying to attend. The vapours 
kept pace with us at first; they mounted beaide 
us £ar awhile, but soon outstripped our progress; 
and as they left all clear before U8^ we saw them 
blendii^ gradually with die douds, which had 
already taken their high stations close to the 
mountain's summit As the light increased, a 
gradual tone and sppearance of security seemed 
to accompany it on the earth. The howling of 
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the wolres, and die barking of the shepherds' 
dogs, irhidl had kept concert dnring the night, 
xx>w gave place to the ham of insects. The 
eagleiS &ux^ of their way, came tiro or three of 
diem floating down through die air, and seemed 
to pierce widi keen gaxe the deepest recesses of 
the Tale. The wild flowers opened their bosoms 
and freely shared thdr fSragrant scents with the 
breeze, that kissed tbem as it passed upwards. 
All nature began to robe itself tot the coming 
ceremony. The grey clouds assumed a yariety 
of tinges of many brilliant colours. The peaks 
riang here and there above them shone in roseate 
hues ; and the snow-heaps that lay on thdr gra- 
xute beds were covered with a deep bluidi of 
blended crimson and purple. I hurried breath- 
lessly forward, for I feared I should be late. I 
found that nature was too quick for me. I saw 
the horizon covered with the yellow streaks^ od 
whose steps the sun treads so quickly. Hit. 
dazzling beams were fast pierdng up the skiei^ 
and the west' of Heaven was glowing in all the . 



^4^i4i4 miuuf^ i4 Wi0^ mkmn wIm^ h 

fmi^Mf, I UfiA ifikmi ik^ \m^ td my Mm^mmtm^ 
I A\A fif4 UmM fii fdt tndm^ imf fmlU 0tm^fpf4 

A jmffg ^4 A\*m\f\umUfmf^ wtm my ^f*^ mmf^ 
iMHif imi t 4}4 fwi fptimti iu my mrMtr, I im^A 

fmmnimg Urn U\f/^i (rmi iiui ^mUtf imi I r^lM4 
iU^ f wmM mnm r^j^^tt i\mf^, Tl^y 

tU^ Mi fffmhUifi itmmi^i iim ^ii\umftk U4 tmuAi a 
li^)m\mt /^ i\m wttrUi Mm m^t^ hiw/Afif( m di iim 
tHAMiuUmif of iU^ Mly rimn Imilmry, Tim 
mUiM uM fm itmi my Im/|^« Wftrts mfu m4 iiuA 

iliHmUmi wnU /» mUhn mnii t4 Mt^mumf Ami 

ipwti Ui tt¥tiry imnu'Ui ipf wUUh tlmy w^tt mm» 
\Hm4 M «41v4^ \^i\\\Muty^ m^A mm^ml Ut iUr^m a 
nUw 44 Wf$fmiii UiUf iim mwin^l^ii* A Urn 
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minutes more 1^ me to the eonfines of this 
bright veil. The pointed peaks of the moim- 
tmn began to appear— then the blue heaven 
above — and in another step or two^ I had pass* 
ed the outward edge of the mist. I looked 
rounds and felt a thrill of awe shoot through 
me, as I gazed on the solemnity of the scene. 
As far as the eye could penetrate the apparent- 
ly boundless extent, a wide ocean of thick clouds 
alone was visible below me, and the spotless 
vault of heaven above. Not the slightest sign 
of earth, or of man, was within view. The 
heavy mass of congregated vapours, in th^r 
nullions of involuted folds, brought at once to 
my mind the notion of the universal deluge, 
when the world of waters swept majestically 
along, crushing and burying all trace of animal 
and vegetable existence. I imagined the last of 
living victims flying from the coming flood, and 
hurrying his tottering steps to the summit of 
the highest hill. I retreated involuntarily up- 
wards — ^and could have fled in the midst of my 

£ 3 
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abstraction^ had not the out-bursting of the 
glorious sun ^ven a new and splendid character 
to this most wonderful scene« He rushed up 
rapidly from the mass of clouds into the clear 
blue heaven* He flung no beams round him. 
Nothing existed as a ground- w<»:k to throw them 
out into shadow, or mark their palpable touch. 
He was a ball of single and intolerable splen- 
dour. My gaze was instantaneous, and had 
nearly blinded me. I covered my eyes for a 
moment, and when I looked again the whole 
ocean of clouds was as a multitude of wreaths 
of snow, enwrapped one over the other in folds 
of dazzling whiteness. The scene was too 
splendid and too sublime for my continued gaze. 
I turned in search of relief, and caught, \jq 
the southward, the wide extended chain^of 
mountains spreading to the right and left, and 
lost in the imperfect light of their far distant 
limits. 

Barren and desolate as they looked, there was 
still something in them which spoke of a nature 
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thai was not fltnmge to me. They irere palp^- 
hie realities that leeaDed me to the world, and 
broogfat home to me assocaadons of humanity. I 
looked on thaa in all their yraerable magnitude 
of fonn and extent, enthroned on earth, and 
covered with the glow ef heavoL In ifl my 
lereience tar thdr mi^tbaesB, I was never so 
impressed with it as now. I ^t them, with 
their corresponding chains in various parts of 
the wofld, superior to all the muted wonders of 
nature ; and ran over, in the half hour that I 
stopped to gaze on them, in this new aspect, the 
thoughts which at a calmer nuHn^it I threw into 
the following form. — 

Te yta^ imnw*asnrable mouDdft! 
What are your lumts, where your homidb > 
Oh! wfaea has labouring nature shewn 
Wonden as mighty as yov own ? 
¥niich of her woiks is the compeer 
Of such huge heaps as gather here ? 
AIps» Andes, Apemunes, proud names* 
What o*er your might precedence claims } 
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DoM (K!«»n boMt iU broad axpAAM ^-w 
An4 edn ttw 6yo within its ^Imfm 
Qri»^ your fftupendouR mftg[ni(u4«( 
Id wAvdi witb thoy»An4 tiaU imhwA}— 
And (Ure« tbo colouring of iho fm 
With your wi14 ffUA4&» s«&k rivftlry f 
Thedf^ff ^undmr thut mu«t bmv9 
Th« wfttcbful wftoderer of tb« WftV« ^-^ 
Obf bowi&iiipf4tobU(sye« 
Who fea4»on your vftrl^sttoi, 
^ pigmy uu4uiAltion» ifim f 
WbAt »pWo4aur» 4o \m c^vsrm bol4 
Wbicb ftre OMt in your cav-es mrQlUd f 
WbAi id flier widely yftuntM etor« 
To bim who woul4 f^ wMu expioffi ? 
Ti« cftUu ftod (UiiMjxest, wave md *ky^ 

But int/our realms wbat mhneu 4wfeil»f 

Exptiore ea>Gb pas&— rf^o^^ every ffde^mm 
Wbat fwagi^ «w«et« pet f it f mi lb« gatii^ ^ 
W^wt c/iAoun o*ef iUti ImjU ftr^s «l4«4.— - 
The vaflfc4 fel*a4je« tiw? p>ue^woo4« Mifow 

P<r'jJk« d«<?p ^^p^ifplt^ — vailist fy^|/fea4 
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With rhododendron's cdmsoa flowcn^ 

And iriaei so brightly blue ! 
Twonld seem as if Henven sometimes sho 

A nin of iti own axaie hoe. 
Whose moistme dotbes the plants of earth 
With brilliancy of pmer birth* 

The taibdent ocean leaps and lifes 

In pride of its prerogatives. 

Vain pride ! as if (o it were given 

The power alone to rise towards Heaven. 

When the Creator's loud command 

Bade the wave sep*rate firom the land. 
To that alone was willed the pride 
Of motion— -and to?Rtt denied ? 
Are not the mighty momitains life 
With germs of undeveloped life^ 
Embryo combostions which bat lie 
The slumbering lights of destiny ? 
Is ancient Idee*s ftite foigot ?^ 
Or bmied Pleur*s more recent lof. 
When Conto*s loosened fragments fell, 
Nor spared a voice the shock to tell. 
But heaped on high its earthy wave 
O'er the crushed thousands of one grave ? 



(h, %wfM \f*m <JMR»fr'» \tf)m^*m^ U4 

^^^T^T V^^^^ ''ff^^T ^Wv^nF^9 W^^lt^wW^^l^^w V^^Vy^ 

^ m^ i^^A i«rft «•!« ifM^ wfii^^ 

Vm *A<r, i\m (^(^f^iM irurt'** fM*Mf 

\h lU^MtrtM %u^ Urn M^MM Hyt 
Aff4 UifU iint \,\'a./M i\tki \\i i\m ^ky. 
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Tlie t ofterii i g moantains ciunge tbdr 
Tlie Y9Skj% sink— rocks me anMmd— 
New liveis bmstiBg flood the groaiid ; 
Wliere lie tbe beanteous hamlets gODe ? 
Where hoadieds stood Iheie is not one. 
Saj, what has hashed the shrieking crowd ? 
No Trace bteaks hoax the hoirid ahroad 
That wi^B in g^oom the city's site— - 
Ohi^ny! Oh diiefol light 
That shews the troth! Ton bidcoos blank 
Yawns where engnlphed Catania sank !— 
— ^Is not this motion f Do the waves 
Of that soft sea which lightly laves. 
Or whose worst ire but smooths the sand, 
Boond like these billows of the land ? 

Toots be the g^ry then, ye hiH«, 

High as your own hnge innnades* 

To reign wapnme, creation's cres^ 

M agniSc monuments of rest ! 

Bat should your heaven communing spiies 

Shake their proud heads-and dmnbering fires 

Up from yoor opening wumbs be huzled 

To wrap the sdf^onsuming woild. 

Ocean shall then roll pale with dread. 

And sink beneath her scorching bed ! 
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While I stood on the topmost pinnacle of the 
mountaini forgetful of all below me, I heard a 
shot fired| and prepared to descend ; and Just 
aM I was about U> plunge into the mist, I ob* 
served Claude^s head appearing through it* He 
and Moinardi utterly unable to comprehend my 
proceedings, had begun to be alarmed tot my 
safety or my senses, and I soon understood that 
their prevbus speed, which I supposed to arise 
from sympathy with my sensations, was wliolly 
caused by that connected with poor Aline* 
The sound of this name, and Claude'^s tone in 
pronouncing it, acted like a spell upon my 
feelings, and I was m>t free from self-reproach 
tor having abandoned fur vague and shadowy 
abstractions, the more rational subject of human 
interests and passions. To make amends for 
my desertion, I re<loubled my speed on joining 
Moinard, who had t)egun to trudge downwards, 
trusting to the younger limbs of Claude and 
myuelf for his being quickly overtaken. We 
had still a long walk before us ere we could 
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C€immeiioe the ascent of the Kc du Midi, the 
pobt of rendezvous with Aline. We soon 
entered deeply again into the heart of oiur sub- 
ject My companions opened their minds as 
freely as they moved their tongues, and I will 
take this opporttmity of detailing to my readers 
the whole substance of their disclosures^ as well 
as that of some after conversations with Cari« 
berths mother, Aline, and others of the actors in 
the story. It is imposnble to separate the dis- 
course of one from that of the others, and for 
die sake of their respective reputations, I shall 
throw the whole into a narrative form, taking 
upon myself the responsibility of its veracity an^ 
arrangement. 



to CABISSIIT, 



CHAPTER V. 



In the whole range of the Pyrenees, frcwi the 
ocean to the Mediterranean, from Mount Aralar 
to Mount Camgc^^ there were not two finer 
young fellows in their different natures than 
Caribert and Claude. They were both bom in 
the district of Barrage. They were the adaura* 
tion of the neighbourhood in infancy^ its hope 
in boyhood, and its pride in youth. When as 
children they sported about the cottages of thdr 
respective parents, or later began to clamber up 
the mountains in search of young eagles, or in 
pursuit of a wounded izard, the fathers used to 
shake their heads and rub their hands together, 
and the mothers to smile and look up thankfully 
to heaven,— all four agreeing that there wore 
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BO lads like them to be teen any where. Thit 
was a questioDable snt of teatunony, no donbt, 
but it was borne out by the general opinkA ; 
aoid when a £ew years bioaght the pcnoas and 
charactosof the two finends into fiitt defclope- 
meat^ the paraital profdiecies were amply 
lealisBed* 

Caiibert and Oande were sworn friends. 
^1^ had rendered eadi other a thousand reei- 
praeal services, and were united by ties of gia- 
titude^ imrdaxed by humiliaUng fedings of 
hpneflts leoeired without equivaloit. Thdr 
piTsoits were in most instances as nradi alike 
as their means of attaining them were distinct 
Tbey both loved with all their heart, and fol- 
lowed with all their strength, the exercises smt- 
ahle to their age. But while Caribert delisted 
in winning from every competitor the prize of 
feats of power, Claude^s amintion was to cany 
off the palm in trials of agilily and skill. He 
wo the fiurtest Tanner and the best leaper be- 
tmeea the Gare and the Neste. No one fntdied 



the itone or VKtdad fo vdl M Cftribcrt They 
hoA ttiumpbedf mdfmiher fdi my y^^ 
hktnmid, 

Tb«y were bimtaw by prol(Miiol^i• thcur Ctfl^ 
bid been befbme them. They were femicmidy 
toad at the uport^ but they foUowed it in s M- 
Ureat ipiriL Ckude, with hi« rifle flung mBtom 
bif nbouLder^ rarely ai]o«red the, rimg eun to 
Mirpri^e him in hi» bed, for flt the e«rljeet dftwn 
be Vie generally (!ur up the mountain, IbUowing 
the tradk ol the herds ol izardi, or eautioudy 
•ingling out iome atraggling victim of hie ahnofi 
unerring aim. Caribert vaa quite aa eMgat m 
the pursuit of hia game, but it iraa ot another 
kind. He aeoroed the ebaae of the timid izaid^ 
left almoat entirely to hia father the care of pro* 
viding the number necemary tor the tood of the 
fiunilv* and icarcelv ^/w r ^ fH y^*!!/!^ to nurMia 
the wtAvetk that fled from hia shout in the aum* 
mer ieaaon. In winter, ndien hunger gare them 
courage, be would aometimea meet thar attack; 
but theobjectaof hia proweai were in all 
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«t aU times of the daj or iu{^t» the fieiiBe ani 
powcdttl bms wfakh aboaoded in his iieigiK 
bomiiood. For them he was always ready, 
with his two fiiToiiiite dogs at his hed% his 
aboi^ gaitos^ his kathmi douhlet, fab large 
cfaesp-knife, and his trasty pike. Thuaequipped 
he used to accompany his old and hardy £aher» 
who inspired him on in boyhood by detaik of 
hb fionner featSy and who was ha|qpy to see the 
deeds €ji his own youth fAea surpassed by those 
of his son and the successor to hb odduity . 

But the subject on wiucfa Claude andCaribot 
shewed at once the greatest sympathy and 
widest difierence — was We. They had both 
nearly at the same period feh the first symptioms 
of attadiment to the sdf-same object. I need 
not name her, or if I must, toaToidobscuri^^to 
Aline. Claude had first known, and conse- 
quently first loved her. He was her near ndgh« 
bour, and lus sblers woe her fiioids. He had 
scucdy readied manhood when he lost both hb 
parents, and was left the sole protector of three 



Mton^ OM older and ihe oCImm yoanger {km 
Umidif « Tbif coiiitaat aMocMtioD widi tamim 
lidded to ihe nutarftl tenderneiw of hi» dun«et«> 
while tlie care of a iSnnil J tacreaeedHaprudeiMe 
A growing paMHon for radiagiri ae Afine had 
alone heen wanting to make him one of die 
iteadie^t^ a» he had been before one of die kind- 
est ladi in the worlds 

Caribcrt neldom or nerer eame down towardi 
ihe low country* There waa nothing he dis- 
liked no much a% ihe level gromid ; and he waa 
not fond of female aociety* He had neUher 
Miter» nor broihera« He lored hie mother wdl 
enough^ but he doted on hia fkther* The 
rmighncM of the old man^a character^ hia despe* 
rate and recklefw courage^ and contempl of aU 
the softer purmiita at life^ deeply influeneed the 
congenial mind of Cariberi ; 00 much io, that 
he often reproached hi« friend Claude with what 
he called hia effeminacy^ and reinated tor Mme 
time hia preiwing requeat to aubmit to an intra- 
ductkm to Aline, After much golidiUng, how« 



r, lie MMWitod ^ and came maom the Ul 
oi a Sue mnum^ when the file daj ol oie 
ti Omadem mUn wai cf l fhuii^ at Us coU 



A jofiNis par^ of the Be^g^iboiiis was 
bled« and. die ^^^"r** was ivooeediiif mexiilY cb 
diejyiM |iiil in fait of die cottage^ when Caiw 
hot made Us afy e anm cfc Etoj eye was 
foiddj turned towaidshuii; maiij a joke, and 
Wfiromej and expcanon of smprise woe lafid^ 
cd «|Mm Us fKcsenoe at sod a scene. He le. 
pEed to all widi a jojoos air, but Us whole a^ 
tmtkai was soon attracted towaids one of the 
danoers, wUxe mannor and appeannoe stmcii 
Umas something quite si^enx' to those of manjr 
of her pf yf tifT i ta"i ffl ™***- Claude saw this 
witfadffightj and it was not unobaerred, or un- 
idlidied bj Aline hefsd^ for it was on her 
that Canbert's cjes were so final j fixed. She 
had previously heard a great deal of this re. 
doubtable bnnter, and had once had a ^in^MK 
cfUniy ashepnmed with oneof his eompaB' 
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iooiy m more dum eommonl y UfoaooB wolf dMl 
h$d mraged the wbde djitrict, for manj dftjn^ 
and had finally met tt» death from bta well- 
tierred aruL Her imaginarion had been fiiD 
of the beroyibr be waafudi in his narroir qpbcre 
of action, but »he had alwi^f pictured bim at 
»he had teen him in bin coame hunter'f coatume, 
hia pike in hi» hand, and hia ftce and penon 
animatol with rage* She could scarcely bdiere 
it to be the name perwni who waa now pcnnted 
out to hetf amartljr drcMcd in a Spanish doublet 
and hose, a blue sash round his waiat, and a 
bunch ot rhododendron blooming gaily in his 
hat, in honor at his friend's sister, and to fit him 
tor a place at her f^te. 

Aline listened and sought in vain for a surly 
tone of voice or a savage look* She heard and 
saw only lively and gracious words freely given 
to hb flc(]uajntancei and a gaze ot admiration 
and something rery like tenderness turned 
towards her* She possessed as little vanity bb 
almost any of her sex, but she was very highly 
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pleased notwithstanding; and I who have seen 
her, can well imagine what an animated and 
gnuseful expression threw itself insensibly into 
her looks and attitudes. 

When the dance was ended, and its temporary 
partnerships dissolved, Claude was stepping for- 
ward to introduce Caribert to Aline, but he was 
anticipated in his intention by the quicker move- 
ment of the former, who was resolved to do 
himself that kind office — for he hated ceremony. 
He accordingly moved towards her, and in his 
best manner requested she would dance next 
with bim. She consented readily, nay, with 
pleasure ; and that point settled, Caribert turn- 
ed carelessly round to his friend. Claude was 
quite gratified at what was passing. He was 
only astonished how any one could at first sight 
go so boldly up to one whom he durst scarcely 
approach after months of intimacy, and he could 
not help saying to himself, *^ Ah ! if he loved 
her but ever so little, how he would shrink back 
when he most wished to be near her.*" 

VOL. I. F 



fAfj^p^'A ^&r Hi full ifp^^df Mui kfi^w pon^ ^ ih^m 

\w JnI lim |i»rim^ fiffih with <i f^^fiw/y wf e4nS- 

ffiAil^l^ imA \m UnM mM\ tnnmwf iff tm<iitm, ^U 
Ati^A'A nm\ uA\m\ mih h Vt^mij w\tuh $^4m- 
'iii\m\ AXiiw ih¥ tiufft^f mhin mwrgy hmi wAhitfff 
wtmt^w (4 Vioi^tum in it in inm ^ ifc^ 
\mtPt^*^^ i^h^ t^\if¥fiim^A W mryrm ihnim prm^- 
\nn\ Hf A^fi^nm^ t4 ihp n^mummmi t^hmAA ttpptitf 

** Wh/,^ mA h^, " 1 Am'i far^pi what 1 l«irFrt 
n/nA li/t^l Hfhm a ^UAA \ nfxl n^igr Hne» i^wn 

<«f>^rfii» ^tiif4< <'ti/ftif(i<4^i(tfm4l tnM^k inUt H^nm 
imw% i4 \\f^\^n^m,'^ 
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The look which accompanied th^« i)eech made 
Aline Uush to the eyes, and caused her heart to 
flutter. *♦ Oh ! I meant/' replied slie, <* that I 
did not expect to find a bear hunter so good a 
dancer, that's all/' ** Why so ?** returned he ; 
*< even the bears under this rough hand of mine 
could learn to dance ; and surely I should be 
worse than the brutes if I could not do as mucli, 
when guided by yours.' ' 

He here took her hand in his ; and though I 
by no means imply that Aline's could bear any 
comparison witli those delicate members of the 
many fair readers who will yet, I trust, turn 
over this page, I have no doub^ whatever but 
that it acknowledged the pressure of the ardent 
Caiibert's, just in the proper proportion of 
mountun sendment, acting upon manual feeling ' 

It is not necessary that I should record any 
further specimens of the conversation of the — 
lovers, for so I must pliunly call them. They 
were so to all intents, aye« and purposes. The 
labours of united years could not unravel the 

F % 

278129H 



100 CAEIBEftTy 

web that entwined itself round their hearts in 
the course of that short evening* Caribert felt 
as if bom anew. He seemed to have found in 
one moment of mere chance what had been 
wanting to him all his life^ and a sudden convic- 
tion appeared to tell him that his whole life was 
from that moment engaged and devoted to her. 
She on her part could scarcely fathom the 
depth of her feelings^ they were so totally new, 
so mixed, and so astonishing* She did not 
know what to make of either Caribert or herself. 
He was so very, very unlike what she expected ; 
and she so utterly changed from what she had 
been. She had never cared much for dancing 
beyond the pleasure of seeing her friends — now 
she felt as if she could go on trippingly for ever, 
and was quite disappointed and unhappy when 
the music ceased. She was no great talker in 
general, and used to listen with but little interest 
to the common topics of her rustic friends ; yet 
she now seemed to have acquired the faculty and 
the desire of perpetual speech, and she devoured 
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every word uttered by Caribert, although on 
summing up vrhaX he said^ she actually found 
it to relate to nothing more than the common- 
est matter connected with their respective 
ways of life. She thought all this very wonder- 
ful, and so it was, in fact,-— wonderful, although 
of every day occurrence ; and defying solution, 
although there are few of my readers, I am 
sure (at least I hope so for their sakes), who have 
not once in their lives had experience of it all. 
When the gaieties of the evening were fairly 
over, and the stars just beginning to open their 
dance in die heavens, the party broke up, and 
the guests took each their separate ways, up 
hill and down dale, towards their homely beds. 
I like to pictin% to my imagination the different 
groups as they moved across the mountains, the 
youths in their graceful costumes, the girls half 
covered by the scarlet hoods, called capulets, 
universally w<im in those parts, and amazingly 
picturesque at a little distance, when contrasted 
with the bright green colours of the mountain, 
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or the rich hue of the flowers icattered in broad 
patches on the grass. Both Claude and Caribert 
formed Aline^s escort to her home. They had a 
league to walk, and it was very quickly completed* 
There was a great deal ot conversation on the 
way, but it was entirely between Caribert and 
Aline. They both talked fluently, and tlius seem- 
ed almost to forget the presence of Claude, who 
bad no wish to take part in the discourse, being 
quite satisfied to feel Aline^s arm on his, and 
quite happy to see a new proof of her power, 
as esLemplified in Caribert*s loquacity* 

Old Mcanard and little Mannette met then 
at the door. The former welcomed Claude 
warmly, and received bis friend rather ceremo- 
niously. He had a penetrating eye and a od* 
eulatang head, and as my readers may recMeei 
from the bints of 8enor Manuel, was a man cf 
a wofldly and money-making Uim« He saw 
with one glance that Caribert mi|^ become the 
rival of Claade. He had beard a gnaat deal of 

I, and knew ban a litde^ and pot ting togetber 
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what fijlks said, and wbat he saw, he was quite 
oooviiioed diat sudi a one would stand a thou- 
sand dianoes to ooe, in a contest with Claude, 
for the aifecdons of a giil of Aline's dispoation. 
HedaJikwl, moreover, the character of CaxiberC*s 
firtfaer, particulaiiy that pcHlian of his reputa- 
tioQirfiidi stamped him as a yery poor man, who 
had ever enough to do to make both ends meet 
through life, and who never knew any thing of 
co mfint, unless eating venison three or four 
times a week firom necessity , not choice, might 
he reckoned as sodi. :Claude, on the other hand, 
was the proprietor, jointly with his sisters, of a 
v«y nice spot of ground, and a oomfortable cot- 
tage, andlikely from his steady habits to do weD 
in the woikL He had Moinard's best inshes in 
lus smt to Aline, and it was therefore that 
Caribert £nled to share in the warm reception 
he now met with. 

Aline saw, or thought she saw, into hor fa- 
therms thoughts. She fdt as if she had done 
something wrong, she could, not tell why or 
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w\ufr^mef Atid dkl not vmitwreioinrite C/Arib<»t 
ifito Uie iunmns M^rmrd wfl# di;t«n»»M4 u> 
eut the VMii i^hortf bdbr« h» got fler<i0» Umt 
ilir^iittold* 

** Tbank yc^^ mjr IflcUf both^ ibr tba eare ^ my 
fprL Y(m tmre ft snmrt walk biWMr^ fltid Umt 
night UnMn tAihtsr ffUnmy. Ill fiat pfty yiiu « 
bud cmiplitti^ftt by Aiking ycm to »U]r longer. 
G(i(k1 night I We nhiill am ytm UhiiUfrroWf 
Ckuik« You know Aline won^t i;xeiiie a 
flii/i» AlMimee. I »hmil4 be verjr Imppyf Mon- 
Meur Cmlwrif tMmM you look in on im now 
uml itum when you are piUMning ; if indeed, jroa 
will difign to Imve m nequmntanee who Uve§ 
lower ilown than Are thouiand feet abore the 
level of ttie iiea* Good nighti my ladii-HnoeoDi- 
pliment^^eomef girl», to bed, to bed/ 

With the^ wordi, and a multitude of faluta* 
ti<ifM| he retired into the eottage. Ckude wan 
aeeuniomed to tiie wayi of hi« anticipated fktber' 
in-law, and did not ^^ any thing extraordinary 
in all thiy. Ai to Caribert, he was innenttble to 
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llie ooMness and sttrcnm of Moinard^s manner ; 
rtwasoMNigliforlum thathe was invited to the 
iiottsebytlieki^est authority; he wasdisposed 
to Gonads evefy diing and erory body wann 
and oonfial, and he was quite resolyed to gm 
a apeedy proof of his condescension. 

Onthor way back to Claude^s cottage;, the 
taoDds seemed to hare compl^ely changed cha- 
nctar& Claude talked without a momaift!*s cessa- 
tion, so that CHie n)%ht have ahnost thought he 
had also dianged his sex, (craving the sex's par- 
don) had not a woman been the sole subject of his 
diattor. He had always been fluent with CaiK 
bert in hispnusesoTAline^ but he now exceeded 
all his former loquacity. He ran <m in her 
praise, ringing every posable change into which 
it could be turned, and iqppealing at every mo- 
moit to his companion toat a confirmation of his 
culogiums. ButhefiDundnoreply in the voice 
of Caribert, although eveiy encomium was 
deeply edmed in his heart Claude had it all 
to himself as fiur as talking went, while Caribert 

fS 
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enjojred in his own way, in lecmy and silenoe, 
a full partidpation in all the pleasures of his 
friencL They parted at the little path which 
turned off close by Claude*s cottage, and Cari- 
bert pursued his road up the mountiun towards 
his own residence, to prepare, as he told his 
friend on parting, for a chase in the distant 
gorge of G^i^mie, which was fixed for the foU 
lowing morning. 

How the Afferent parties passed this night 
it is hard predsely to say. Mannette declared 
that Aline disturbed her from lying down to 
getting up, heaving heavy sighs and muttering 
broken scraps of sentences Sn her sleep, which 
could scarcely be called sleep ; and yet, that her 
countenance wore, notwithstanding, a constant 
smile from the time she was able to see it, when 
the dawn first peeped in ^t the lattice window. 
It was remarked by Claude's sisters, that he 
arose the morning after the fete with an mr of 
freshness and triumph much unlike his usual 
timid and modest manner. He seemed proud of 
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haying gained -a victory over the obstinacy of 
Caribert, and happy in having made him sensi- 
ble of what a treasure he was in hopes of one 
day possessing. We may guess how Caribert's 
hours were employed, for soon after day*break 
he was the first object seen by Claude, as the 
latter turned out upon the heath equipped for 
his morning sport 

" Why, Caribert,'' cried Claude, " you can 
scarcely have been in bed, if you have walked 
home and back ^nce we parted last night 
Where are you bound to ? This is not tlie road 
to Grovemie."" 

*' No, Claude, I have not been in bed. The 
fact is, that I loitered about the mountain think- 
ing of one thing and another, — I scarcely know 
what, until the dawn was almost appearing ; and 
when I reached home at last, I found my father 
quite restless and uneasy at my absence, and 
beginning to get ready for the chase, so I did not 
think it worth while to lie down and keep him 
waiting. That's the truth.^ 
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<< But you did not accompany him, it seemi. 
How's that ?"* 

** Faith, I scarcely know how. But I wai 
disinclined to go. I believe the fact is that the 
dancing tired me last night.*^ 

*^ The devil it did I you didn^t come down 
the hill just now like a tired man, for all that 
What excuse did you make to your father P"^ 

*^ Why to tell you the truth, Claude, I was 
obliged to invent a little bit of a lie. I told him 
I had a head ache-^and in fact I have not been 
quite well,^ added Caribert, putting his hand to 
his side and drawing a long sigh. 

<^ I am sorry for that, though,** replied Claude ; 
<* will you step in and take something ? The girls 
are all up. I have just had a cup of chocolate 
— ^real Bayonne, that was given us by Monsieur 
Moinard. Come and have a cup— it willre- 
fresh you.** 

<' No, thank you, let^s walk about a little. I 
like the sharp morning air.** 

^^ Well then, come up the mountain with me. 



i 
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I am going tfter the eight izaids that we flaw gr». 
zingoo Pic Arbizcxilast night, and looking down 
on 118 80 saudly, while we were dandng. It's 
all in your way— 4t*8 up hilL I know you^re 
not fimd of the low grounds.** 

Why no^ not this morning, thank ye.^ 
What the deuce will you do then ? What 
in the name of the Virgin brought you down 
this way ?^ asked Claude, smiling. 

^ Why you see, Claude, I thought it would 
be only civil to stqp over and ask your asters 
how they were after the dance. One must be 
dvil, you know, to the ^Is?** 

^ What, youVe found out that at last, Cari* 
bert, have ycm? Come, that's good. Mount 
Peidu may move at last to Bagneres, in spite of 
the prover b . Miracles will never cease, that^s 
certain.* And here Claude indulged tiiiw^lf in 
ahear^ laugh. 

^ The truth is, my dear Claude, your risters 
were very kind to me last night, and I don''t like 
to seem insensible, and I don't know how it was 
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but JeanneUm kiok«d prettier than umial She u 
the jroungeit, im\ t^ V* 

** No^ to he »ur0 not. Aiiii^« U iwenty-iiro 
mmithi b«r jutnor.^ 

'* Well^ one would not have thought it Til 
Mep in and fee the girUf Claudei if you go on 
after the enemy ,^ 

At the«e word» a light teemed to break in 
all at onee on Claude'^t perception i and it wm 
accompanied by a warm ray cd pleamire. It 
aeemed a# if the thing he mont wished for on earth 
(except one) wan cominjc about^— an attachment 
fyetween hi^ friend and bin 9i»ter« Every thing 
appeared! clear to him« lie now eamly account* 
ed tar Caribert^s attenii<m to Alinci and hitf not 
having fpoken mx wordn to Jeanneton the whek 
preceding evening. ** He loven little Jeanneton 
juH as I do Aline^ie dumt not »peak to her^* 
that^» the whole «ecret^^ iaid Claude to him^rlf^ 
ai he »hook CaribertV hand heartilyi and wished 
him good morning. Caril)ert mw with ttie keen 
eye of a lover^ what wai no legible on hii friemrf 
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fine, open, honest ooantenaDce. He could not 
imdccerre liim just then, nor yet reconcile hmi* 
self to the double port he was playing, as it 
were, in ^teof hisoonscienoe; but after loiter- 
ing about f<Hr a few minutes as Claude walked 
<pasUj on, he at last called after him, '^ I say, 
Claude^ just slop a minute — ^I say, what do you 
think ? wouldn't it be but lighi — ^that is might 
it not look uncivil, or — not downright uncivil, 
but inattentive, not just to step over and ask 
Monsieur Moinard how he does ? You know 
he asked us last night ; you remember that, 
Aoat you ? You heard him F" 

'^ Oh, it is not at all necessary, my good 
feDow,* replied Claude ; '^ I don't stand on cere- 
mony there. I am quite at home with the 
family. Besides I know that Monsieur Moinard 
is gone out to Sarancolin this morning.'^ 

^^ Ishe?"^ exclaimed Caribert, briskly; and 
then added involuntarily, but in an under voice, 
*" thank Godr 

«« What do yon say ?" asked Claude. 



** Say ( Oh 1 ntrthiflg, but that it is futher un- 
fofrttinate. — But ClAude, jr(rti wmildn't «tep (rver 
to ifiquif e after Madefnoiselle Aline ? Do ymi 
ktiow I think she (Knifjhed a little laflt night an 
her if ay home : and »he expects you to-day, re- 
member—her father said that. You remarked 
that, didn't you T 

♦♦ Oh, that was nothing ; at all events she 
does not expect me At five o'clock in the morn- 
ing. Besides, 111 call as 1 go round the hill on 
my return home^ and hope to leave an i/ard 
there in the place of that packet of chocolate, do 
you see ; and m to Aline's having a little cough, 
why you don't think she minds such a thing m 
that f You take her for something wonderfully 
delicate.** 

" Oh, not at all* It was entirely on your 
account 1 mentioned it ; because, you know, I 
i^ould not like you to seem inattentive to 
your mistress.*^ 

** My dear friend T exclaimed Claude, giving 
Cariberf shand a squeease, which seemed to ihod 
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to bis heart Hke a dagger's pomt. ^ But to 
teil jou the honest troth,'' added Ckude^ ^ I 
never go near Aline when her fitfher is out of 
the way. I am somdiow awkward and uneasjr 
atthethoi^ts of being akoe with her.^' 

** Wdly never mind that," said Caribert, a new 
hope ov eqio w erin g bis passing feelings of 8d£- 
rcproadi ; '^ I don't care if I go down with you 
niyadf — sooner than you should seem wanting 
incivility.'' 

"« No, no^" replied Ckude, *< I'll be banged if 
you shall outdo me in generoaty. No, go in 
mad see little Jeauneton, that will do better. I 
am saiey into the bargain, that Moinard will be 
liadL by nine o'clock, £xr he expects a convoy of 
tobacco firom Jaca at that hour.'' 
^ Does he, indeed, so soon ?" 
^ Why did you know an^ thing of it ?** 
^Oh,notaword,but — ^you see it is entirely on 
your account— I am anxious that you shouldn't 
be late in your visit*— you have no time to 
hise, tar those eight bouncers may lead you a 
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long chaie. So good bye^ Claude, we may meet 
again to-day.'^Oood bye.^ 

** Adieu, my dear fellow, adieu 1 fuoceit and 
good speed T wese the parting word» of Claude $ 
and Caribert baring gaxed after him for a mo- 
ment, turned hii atepa towarda the cottage* 

After a»hort time paaeed in the ceremoniea of 
a formal yint, to which the embarraMrment of 
Caribert and the aatoniahment of the three Mk 
tert added a more than common awkwardnefi, 
be roie to take lesre ; and having profeeied a 
change of hie original plan, and an intenticm of 
rgoining Claude on the hilla, he took hia leare 
He lounged alowly up the mountain as long aa 
he thought there waa any chance of obierration 
from the cottage, and then returning round a 
prcgecting angle of rock, he etnick oif at hit 
quickeat pace atrai^^t towarda the north, in the 
direction of lfoinafd*f rewdence, Hia mind waa 
full of Aline, and 9§ he argued by an analogy 
▼cvj common, I beueva, nith lorerv of Ma teni' 
peramot, he could not help believing the waa 
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thinlring of lum. Now Without pushing too far 
the theory of secret sympathies, I hope I am not 
out of nature m saying, that Aline reckoned it 
an afanost moral certainty, that Caiibeit would 
pay her a yiat that morning. He did not say 
a word of the kind the ev^ung before. But 
whaterer was the cause of the feding, obvious 
or occult, so it was that Aline was IcMtering 
about the skirts of a patch of jnne-wood, at 
some distance from the house, and on an emi- 
nence that commanded a full yiew of the <Ndy 
way by irfuch Caribert was at all likdy to ap- 
proach* She had not beoi k>ng thus stationed, 
when the figure of a man, approaching rapidly, 
caught her eye. She started^andlodced again — it 
might be Claude. But no, the blue sash of the 
ercning before, the stature shorter than his, the 
bearing lofder, and the step more firm, left no 
doubt oa her mind as to the identity, even be- 
fore the subdued beam of the naturally fiery eye 
was quite apparent, as Caribeit took off his cap, 
and made his respectful yet animated salutation. 
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mAPT^i \L 



I Miikf \my(i Uf ihti Umf^miUm fff my r^a^ 

wbMt ttwy \w ^mAiy /Ww<j^l| mui «i 1^ imi dit 

iimm ^tifti (ifUimiiy immm^U ^ ^ f^*^^ ^'^ 
imrrtummtii t^ iiu^r ^ii^ftiUm tiprnmi 4itri$if( iii^ 
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attended with one act or thought that could be 
construed into a reproach. Caribert was the 
most respectful though the most passionate of 
lovers. He prized her modesty while he almost 
worshipped her mind, and he felt that, in her 
influence over him, at least, she was as far supe- 
rior to her station mid her associates, as he 
knew himself to be above his. I am not, in re- 
cording this, at all dearous of making my 
readers forget the rank in life of this couple, or 
of throwing any mystifying exaggerations over 
their character and manners. I am merely 
judging them and painting them, as they knew 
themselves — ^in comparison with their fellows. 

But added to the strength of AUne's under- 
standing, which told her she had no reproaches 
to make herself, she had also a very feeling heart, 
wUch was continually whispering her that she 
was about to cause much unhappiness to others. 
Claude had never said that he loved her ; that is, 
he had never said so in the vulgar tongue ; but 
he was everlastingly declaring his passion in that 
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natural and voictless language whose idioms are 
of all others the easiest to comprehend, for thej 
are suited alike to the apprehensions of the 
prince and the peasant. She was perfectly 
aware of the state of his heart, and of the suf- 
fering he was preparing for himself. She wish- 
ed to check this, but to do so effectually, she 
must have betrayed her attachment to his friend ; 
and the price she was forced to pay for its indul- 
gence was her sympathy with the anticipated 
sufferings of Claude. Then she was con- 
travening the avowed wishes of her father, and 
obliged to conceal her own under an appear- 
ance of contentment which it was almost intoler- 
able to assume, for she was the most uneasy of 
mortals, except in her stolen meetings with Cari- 
bert, and even then any thing but free from 
anxiety* 

But if she had her cares, and it will be ad- 
mitted that she had, those of Caribert were a 
thousand times more poignant, for they were 
founded on the conviction of his hypocrisy and 
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injustice to more than one indi^dual. To attain 
his purpose of bdbg frequently in the presence 
of Aline, and almost always near her, he was 
forced to put on the treacherous semblance of 
another attachment, not only to the guileless 
Claude, but to the innocent Jeanneton its pre- 
tended object. By such a pretence alone he 
was able to account to the former for his daily 
vifidts to the cottage, and bis nightly lingerings 
with the circle of it unsuspecting tenants. It 
was very rarely that he could, by the greatest 
stretch of ingenuity, snatch a stolen vi^t to the 
clump of pine-trees during the day time ; for to 
make it safe a concurrence of lucky circumstances 
was necessary : the absence of Mcnnard in one 
direction, that of Claude in another, and the un- 
interrupted occupation of the three sisters within 
the house. It would be endless to enumerate 
the difficulties iR the way of this coincidence. In 
wet weathei^ Mc^tii^ was generally at home. 
When it was fair, either Jeanneton or her sisters 
were sure to be eniployed on the hills, attending 
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the little flock of sheep or goats^ knitting or in 
some other out^f-door work ; while the path 
down to the place of rendezvous^ and even that 
spot itself, were quite visible from an hundred 
paces beyond the cottage. Often too, when all 
<nrciunstances up the hill favoured his views, 
and Caribert, after many manoeuvres to ensure 
them, moved downwards, breathless with expec- 
tation, and with a thousand tender and animated 
feelings ready to pour out in a flood of natural 
eloquence into the ear of her who was their 
inspiration, he has reached the grove, where he 
pictured her anxiously awaiting his arrival, and 
found a chill and comfortless blank in the place 
where she ought to have been. Many embar- 
rassing obstacles have on these occasions kept 
her at home ; but it was not within the range of 
Caribert^s mind, to seek for relief in such disap- 
pointments, by picturing hers, and sympathising 
with them, rather than brooding over his own. 
Every check of this kind turned inwards upon 
him, and acting on an irritable temper and ner- 
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Tous oonsUtutioQ, made him dissatisfied and 
angry with all the world, not excepting himself, 
and even her ! The fit once over, he execrated 
his violence of feeling, and fomid in its exami- 
nation another subject of self-reproach. Then, 
after a long and fruitless watch, he wound his 
way wearily up towards home ; where he met 
with a mixture of harsh reproval from his father, ' 
vexed at his frequent absences, and a teazing 
display of affection from his mother, which was 
not a bit more soothing. 

He made several visits to Moinard's cottage, 
accompanied by Claude, who let the old man 
into the unreal secret of Caribert^s affection for 
Jeanneton, and thus quieted all his alarms. He 
was quite deceived by the circumspect air of the 
actual lovers — ^but there was nothing in these 
snatches of happiness that satisfied the impeti^ 
ous soul of Caribert, thirsting for a long draught 
of undisturbed and secret joy. Alone with 
Claude he was on thorns. He could speak to 
Aline for ever — of her never. Her name seemed 

VOL. I. • 
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buried in the det^p receiiei of hiA brcANt ; mid 
the babbling pmiiKm of his friend wt^ra tmly Uir* 
menu to him, m ho fariihortof what he.felti but 
could not utter. 

It wa» thui that night only waH Huiunl to hiii 
purpoMiy and icarcely one paNfti'd over hitn witli- 
out a utolen hour or hurried moment, an eircum- 
»ttancM »tood his ft'iend. The arrival of iht 
Bpanifth ftmuggleri, or the ffound nl^p (4 Moi- 
nardi permitted Aline on moftt oceawionM to quit 
the house ; and if the weather, or matii^r^ with- 
in were lucb as to prevent her reoifhing tUa pine 
grove, Corfbert won eure to come down in n\nU^ 
of her remonitrancenn^ ottan oa for a« ibi^ ciiitl^ 
sbedHf to snatch one ulutri embroc^^ oru» bw, 
muttered ** good night,^ ifr *♦ God hUm y<w,* 
and think himself well paid fiir his time and bis 
temerity. But» altb<ni;^h his frame wm m$ rtAnM 
OS bis mind was ardent, tfiis eontinui^ and uf^ 
sparing exposure to the oigbt air in all weotti^r, 
and in the winter 'season^ U^goo to maU 
visible ravages uptm him. The SOM^ mm Uy 
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thick Upon the mountain tops, the chill airs 
swept incessantly across them, and heavy nnsta 
settled ^^ly in the evenings along the whole 
chain of hiUs. The fevered state of Caribert^s 
mind was in unison with his |Aysical tempera, 
ment. Little or no repose, poor nourishment, 
continnal damp and cold, brought cm frequent 
attacks c^ illness that he des|nsed too much toat- 
fmd to. All the habits of his life were changed. 
For many weeks he had never taken his pike- 
staff in his hand, or followed the chace. The 
violent ezerdae to which his tanner pursuits had 
fijtoed him, was ill replaced by his walks down 
die mountain, and the chill and shivering delays 
which were often the fruit of his exerticxis. 
Evory thing seemed going wrong with both his 
mind and body. The haiasnng energies of the 
first fell with dreadful wdght upcm the latter ; 
and this in its turn seemed to throw the whole 
burthen c^its evils upcm the brain ; for rheuma- 
tisma, rheums, and such commcm consequences 
of a Kfe like Caribert^i, seemed rqmlsed 



ih§i k migf^i Imve pu^zhd even iim Aod^in U) 

1\m fmA& Ugl)t of fhymaX ^^tm ; but m^al 
mUtmf^ hefifm U) how hio> dmrn, Hi» himier 
eompmwm \ouked on him mldly, Timy imver 
bv^ himf tor h^ plmAy (di tiima tohttlm U^ 
rior§, I{m> m^ly elmm on ilmr re^^d^ mirefjid 
dmngf WW now no longer evidi^nt, H^i §emn^ 
to §hrmk from tlmr hold puriuitf, Tli^e 
woUe§ prcmid on Ummtd» tiw flocks and the 
eottoge#9 urgtid hy tim mrly appromih of wintisr ; 
tb« h^»f^ growled fiercely ronnd ih& hAml^ \ 
but Cimhtri wm no longer mmihle to ihm 
^piritHkiirring note» of d^fi/iMi^, Ueproaelmi wid 
mrtrnMiie hmU met him ftt every turn. He Ut 
|»M Up», md bb distmnpered spirit fed Aereely 
on muih nourinhmeni. He hml a ihonmnd 
imum resolved to open bU mind to Ckiide, to 
undeeeive JeAnnetoni ftn4 bol41y denmnd tbe 
bmd of Aline from ber futber^ Bui when be 
reflected on tbe web at mmy feleehoode in 
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irluch he was entangled, his proud mind could 
not biook the humiliadon, and he went on in 
his career in that wild and uncalculating way so 
common to tempers Uke his, and so much the 
mcnre uncontrolable, firom the strong contrast it 
presented to his former reserved and isolated ex> 
istence. The eternal attentions of his mother, 
die condolements of Claude, the open heart-* 
ed sorrow of Jeanneton, and the sympathy of 
her sisters, did nothing for the improvement 
of the state of health which they one and 
aO deplored. Aline, the most interested of 
aD, knew nothing of her lover*s illness. 
However he might suffer when away from 
her — however his gnawing remorse m^ht fly 
upwards, when Jeanneton smiled sweetly and 
innocendy on him, or Claude opened his se- 
crets to him with a brother^s fieedom-^in the 
presence of his hearts idol he knew no ail- 
ment. His nerves were firee, his sfurit seemed 
at large, and the stream of his impassioned 
language in those moments of hope, and 
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happineM shewed nothing of the bitterneM 
of the lource from which it flowed. He mw 
her latterly entirely at night. The pale reflex- 
ion of a wintry moon beam thrown back from a 
bed of mow, was calculated to display unfavour- 
ably his cheeks, which were wan and hollow. 
But his bright eye, his fluent speech, and ani- 
mated accents, gave the lie to apprehensions of 
hsM altered state ; and he parried her remarks on 
that visible thinness which could not be con* 
cealcd, by afl^ectionate and arch reproaches on 
the encouragement she gave to a passion, which 
he told her never made men fat 

But once out at her sight ho had no shadow 
nf gaiety reflected from the sombre ground of his 
thoughts and feelings. He left her often with 
a light and buoyant forgetfulness of all but her ; 
but as soon as he had watched her to the house, 
and heard the door close as she entered, the spell 
seemed dissolved, and he trudged homewards 
with a heavy heart, and bunting head. 

The day at last approached which waa fixed 
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on by desdny to terminate this state of suffering. 
The month €i Mardi had anived ; and though 
firing had already begun to wave his light 
wings, in the genial warmth of the valleys, 
winter still maintained possesaon of the moun- 
tains. One morning, when old Laroole^ Cari- 
bert^s fiither, had ineflfectuaHy tried to persuade 
his son to accompany him to the chace, the lat- 
ter set out to pay his accustomed vint to Claude^s 
cottage; and, after seeing that all was right there, 
the asters being employed within, and Claude 
gone out to shoot, he proceeded to the pine, 
grove, and was disappointed by not finding 
Aline, as she had promised. He was met by 
Monnette who acted the part of a very faith-^ 
fill confidant, and occasional scout and messen- 
ger. She was proud of bang in the secret, of 
she knew not exactly what, between Aline and 
her lover, and she the more readily obeyed thdr 
injunctions of secrecy as to their meetings, from 
the drcumstance of Caribert^s constant good 
nature towards her. He had made her several 



\mmnUkf ntf^isr cmw 0p4m\y to the eoiiage wUb- 
mti hmf^nff ti«r n harffe bouquift of thododen^ 
drtrnf wild nmrnf itr ockirotM myrtk^ dmi had 
cmtpleUtly won }>^ b^tut by ft gift of tti^ «!fl|^9 
fiy wbkb my ri^fodi^^ will reafll^Ksi I wa« Mftluted 
<m my /ir <^ YMit t4> iiw etAtAKi^f tm wt'U a« the 
i;(Ar<l^ whidi liiid grinrn U$hem tumt* and tract- 
abli' iff ft i'^mpk' ^f yt^ftri*. The buMn&M^ c;f Mftti- 
mtit^'i fm*4g^mfn with ('ftrilx^ri wfti to give him the 
u»{ikiMftnt int4?nigcna% thai ('Iftudc' was at thftt 
mmusni in tlu^ bcm«te with Aline*, having come 
round tlMj nuMintftin to di^Mmt a jioriion of hia 
morning^i» »»{>oiU« (/arit)c*rt had no nmnuir lieard 
thi» mvf% tlmn h& quittt'd the grov« ; dc*»tring 
Mannittttt to aM^uro her Ani&f \\q would be thera 
at night fall, and hurried faitt towanlw home, 
curbing \m ill luck, and the double duplicity 
whieh forci'd him to fly the presence of one whom 
he ktiew himself to have deceived. 

In thiri mi>od he Mped along ln» path, but 
not undiMcovered ; (!laude, during big viiit at 
Moinard'ni perceived a confui^ed heiutation in 



THE BEAE HUKTES. 129 

Aline^s manner, which he was strangely puzzled 
to account for ; nor did the appearance of Man- 
nette, who kept her secret better than her coun- 
tenance, tend to remove his astonishment. When 
he rose to take his leave. Aline, for the first time 
in her life, pressed a continuance of his visit ; 
but the invitation sounded so oddly and so 
awkwardly, that he found it the most embar- 
rassing point of all, and after a few minutes 
hesitation he quitted the house. He soon 
reached the pine-grove, passed it, and as it 
ceased to impede his view of the naked hill, 
the first object which caught his eye was Cari- 
hert, moving rapidly on, not in the direction of 
CIaude*s cottage, but more to the right towards 
his own. 

This one glance was enough. It was like 
the movement of some mental spring that opened 
at once before the brain the whole pageant 
which had been so long concealed from view ; a 
pageant of past scenesand hideous transformations 
— fond hopes, now withered — ^fair prospects, de- 

6 8 



180 CARlBEBTf 

solate-^a trusted friend, deceitful 1 All this, and 
much more of pain and bitterness seemed at once 
to burst on Claude. He turned aside into the 
pine-grove, clasped his hands, and leaned his 
back against a tree, looking after Caribert with a 
fixed and fascinated gaze. Thus placed, what 
varieties of thoughts must he have had ! What 
a revival of every scene or word that had passed 
or been uttered for months 1 What a minute 
recollection of thousands of little circumstances 
and hints and looks, that had been unheeded 
while they went by, but which now spoke too 
plainly ! But, passing over conjectures as to 
the emotions which rushed confusedly upon 
him — those rajnd sensations of anguish, 

Wliich teQ tunes £uter glide than the fun-lxamiy 
Driving back shadows over bw'ring hiU»— 

we must suppose him to have reached his 
home ; ever till this hour the home of peace and 
hope. 
Here be bad a most difficult and painful cha- 



THE BSAE HUMTEE. ISl 

rscter to support* His presence had always 
been the greatest source of comfort to his asters; 
he was so frank, so amiable, so communicative. 
Whenever he came in, they were sure to have a 
lively and pleasant detail of his day's adventures, 
his visit to Aline, his meeting with Caribert, or 
something or other connected with these two 
objects of his affecticms and friendship. Any 
thing like violent feeling, or above all, like con- 
cealment, was so foreign to him, that on the 
present occa^on he found himself beyond all 
things embarrassed. He was a novice in de- 
ceit, but he did all he could to fill the part, said 
he was ill and fatigued, and turned off more par* 
ticular remarks upon his silence and agitation, 
how and with what success he could. 

Caribert had in the meantime arrived at his 
father's door, and he never approadied it in a 
state of greater discontent and irritation. He 
was quite prepared for any event which might 
rouse the mind, or wound the feelings. The 



182 CAEIBEET, 

scene which presented itself as he entered tliff 
house, was perfectly calculated to effect the 
double consummation. 

Close to the door lay his father's leathern 

« 

doublet, and his woollen jacket, the latter stain- 
ed with blood, partially torn, and bearing marks 
of earth, as if the wearer had fallen after a 
struggle. A short hunting-pike broken across 
was beside it, and as Caribcrt turned his quick 
glance in search of the owner of these relics of 
a contest or an accident, he saw him sitting on a 
chair by the window, one arm bared to the 
shoulder, lacerated and bleeding, while with the 
other the old m!in was caressing one of the 
shaggy dogs, which lay helpless on a stool beside 
him, piteously moaning, and looking up with 
tearful eyes. The old woman was just begin- 
ning to bind up her husband'*s wounds, with 
bands of linen, steeped in some homely prepara- 
tion, when Caribcrt rushed forward^ shocked^ 
and with a startling abruptness. 
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" My God ! what is all this ?*' exclaimed he, 
taking his father's hand in his — " What has 
happened ? Who has done this ?^ 

" Who !*" cried the father angrily, snatching 
his hand away, and fixing his eyes on Caribert 
with a reproachful expression, ** Who ! you may 
well ask that — ^you did it.*" 

** I ! What do you mean ?^ said Caribert, — 
" Tell me what has happened that I may re- 
venge you, if — 

*' Come, come, no bullying now — ^it's too late. 
The coward that shrinks from his duty and 
leaves his old father to run all risks for his sup- 
port, has no business to prate of revenge.'' 

Part of this retort passed lightly over Cari- 
bert. He knew he was no coward, and it was 
the first time the word had ever been insinuated 
as applying to him. He only thought of his 
father : and turning to his mother asked her for 
explanation in a peremptory tone. 

Before she could reply, the father cried fierce- 
ly, '^ Come, come, my lad, no insolence to your 
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mother, or I^Il fell you to the earth even with 
this wounded arm ! Give over, Marie, ^ve 
over. Let alone that old withered branch — ^you 
have bound it well enough where the bark was 
stripped aS» 'Tis nothing, I don't feel it Let's 
see what we can do for our poor murdered 
Franchette here.'* 

Upon this he turned to the dog beade him, 
and Caribert seeing there was no serious injury 
done to his father's arm, fixed his observation 
also upon his favourite bitch that had followed 
him too in many a hard chace, and had only 
given up her attendance on his steps, since they 
had been turned down towards the low grounds, 
instead of leading her, as they were formerly 
wont to do, to the most rugged haunts of the 
bears, the objects of her inveterate hatred. 

<^ Aye, you may well look at her, and never 
hold up your head again,'' said the old man to 
Caribert ; but less harshly than he spoke be- 
fore. '* See how she wags her tail and wants to 
lick your hand, foor thing (** 
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Caribert was about to raiae her op, when the 
old man roared out in his fiercest tone. ** What 
are you going to do? Don't touch ha*;** and 
thai, as if all at onoe mdted by the misfortune 
he was about to announce, he turned aade his 
head, and sobbed out in smothered aoooits, 
*' Let her alone, Caiibot — both her hind legs 
are broken.^' 

** Oh, heavens ! is it posable ?^' ezdaimed 
Caribert, throwing himself cm his knees beside 
the poor animal, and leaning forwards his face 
which she licked with her hot and feverish 
tongue, as if the rain of tears that flowed from 
his eyes had brought relief and refireshmmt to 
her pain. 

** My poor dear Franchette l^ continued he, 
*' Why was I not widi you when this happened. 
Oh! if you could but speak, you would not 
leave me thus cruelly, without the miaenhle 
satisfaction of knowing how all this came 
about" 

Here poor Franchette howled {nteously, as if 
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condoling i?ith the kind and sorrowful tone of 
her young master. The tender-hearted mother 
joined her loud sobs to the lamenting tone. 
Old Larcole turned round towards them, and 
seeing the evident sufferings of Caribcrt, he 
gave him his hand and exclaimed ; ^* Well, well, 
my boy, hold up. This is too much ; thcrc^s 
no help now ; and crying like children docs no 
good to broken bones." lie here wiped his 
eyes with the cuiF of his knitted flannel waist- 
coat, and rose up. He gaVe a turn or two up 
and down the room, hemmed and coughed, and 
opened his shirt collar, as if he wanted air, 
struck his chest two or three times with his open 
hand, and spoke as follows : 

" Stand up, Caribert, be a man I Pll tell you 
how it happened — though after all there^s no 
time for delaying now, for we must do something 
with the poor bitch. ^Tis useless to let her lin* 
ger in pMn.'' 

" Why, for God's sake, Larcole,** exclaimed 
the wife, who was fomenting the wounded legs 
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of lier dumb patient; ''irfiat do joa mem by 
diat? yoa woQldn\ diink smdj o f What 

do jou mean ?'' 

^ Oh, it's needkss to talk, you see, Maiie. Go 
on with the warm dodis and the Gmmumve.* 
Pohiqps the swdUng may abate. We must do 
the best for the poor animal, any how, just as 
we would hope to be done by in a hdpless caseJ** 

Caribert saw that the case of poor Franchette 
was indeed hopeless. Her legs were fractured 
in several jdaoes, swelled dreadfully, and quite 
oat of the reach of any cure but death. He 
stood up, and iqpproaching his &ther, begged 
to tell him briefly what had occurred. 
Why, it was nothing but what you might 
guess easily eoaa^ without my telling you,** 
said the old man. '^You know, Caiibat, you 
refused to go with me this morning.'* 

** Aye, I know it,"^ muttered Caribert. 

** Wdl, then, Simon Guilloteaux, who was to 

* Mundi-aianoiia. 
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lunre met ine at Lake F-flcouboiM, to attack that 
cursed browii^^that has been prowling about for 
the last week^ failed me also. He did not oooie 
«<*and I thought Td have a poke at the rugged 
icoundrel in hifi cave by myself; that is, with 
Ff ro and my poor Franchette here— and you 
see what a pretty affair I made of it; — ^thafs 
aU'' 

*^ Why, good Ood I you did not attack the 
monster by yourself?*' 

** Yes, yeS| but I did ; and hadnH that pike 
•mashed against the rock with the jfirst stab I 
made at old Bruin, I should have brought him 
here on my back, to show you what you may ex<* 
pect to ^o at sixty-three, if you change your pre- 
sent lasy courses/' 

" Was It ho that wounded you f^ 

" To be sure it was. He threw out his 
damned ugly paw, and would have had me clean 
into the cave, I do believe, if Franchette had 
not fastened on him ; and when he loosed his 
gripe of me to break her poor legs, he must have 
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killed her on the spot (and it would have been 
well fw her, after all), if Pero had not flown at 
him behind. He then retreated into his den, 
and you may judge I had enough to do, to cany 
ofi^ the wounded bitdi and get clear home ; — but^ 
to-morrow f ' 

** Aye, father, to-moirow T cried Caribert, 
catching the fierce tone and look of the old man, 
^* 1 swear with you that poor Franchette shall 

4 

have het revenge." 

^^ Give me your hand again, my fine lad. 
Aye, this is something like. This is being your- 
self. This is better; — one minute like this 
— a thousand times better than a whole 
month's dancing and smirking after tfiat hop- 
o'my-thumb JeanneUm :— *is it not, now, tell me 
the truth ?* 

^ Jeanneton T edioed Caribert, in a half whis- 
per, a contemptuous smile on his lip^ and with a 
shrug of the shoulders. 

'< Right, my boy," exclaimed the delighted 
jEather, slapjnng him on the back, ^* I knew you^d 
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loAM ^f A do^, i^iui A (t^^r^Uih on my mnu ^^ \^^^ 
mwi mui Umii mmy a l^/fig df^y UtiiMliur ytd. 

n^ui Mm« $Ui Umfi/if i my \itHff Uu^^^ y^n^ ^^i 
fUii mU ftff r^U^ m mn, hifl- \^i^ mj/ u^M^^ 
ilm\ti£n^ f$u4 ink^ W tm^ u^ ii^ ffft^A*^H- Wri^f 

fM jfi4:UHf iiM win A*h Mm^y it- fy*^ f^i/^ 
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Cazibert proceeded to peEf<Min these sad du- 
ties^ and his fEUhertook down his shortJbazreDed 
gun that hung cm two pegs oYer the fiie-plaoe. 
This was the time f<Nr the kind nature of the wife 
to take a prominent part. She saw the purpose 
of these preparations, and interposed with sobs 
and sigfasy and entreaties, that it might at least 
be deferred. But all this was ineffectual. Both 
btber and son saw the neoesaty of the thing ; 
and they quickly oTer-powered her reastance, by 
pointing out the cruelty of protracting a suflering 
for which there was but one cure. The poor wo- 
man submitted at last. She cried like a dilld as 
she saw Caribert fdd the old flannel jacket round 
the animal, lift her up in his anns, and go out of 
the cottage. She next observed the &ther, who, 
having put an additiooal bullet into his gun, and 
examined the flint and the priming, soon follow- 
ed ; and at this near approach of the tragedy she 
sat down upon the side of the bed, laid ha head 
on the bolster, and put both her hands to her 
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ears that she might not hear the sound ot the 
death-ihot. 

The mournful executioner! posiied (juickly 
into the little garden, and Caribert, walking up 
to the farthest end, placed hi» burthen on the 
bonk I which in the lummer woi thickly studded 
with the Hniall wild strawberry of the Upper Py- 
reneeii« but wai now covered with snow. While 
Frohchette was in hit arms she uttered no moan^ 
and looked almost contented, and Coribert 
thought for an instant that she could even sigh 
out her sufferings without pain on such a pillow, 
But, when he put her down, she gave one, and 
but one, heart-piercing yell. Carit)ert^s eyes 
swam anew with tears, and he saw nothing more. 
The old man approached*-'^ now then, Can- 
bert,^' said he, '* stand aside.— Let me get close to 
her/' 

Caribert stepped away a pace or two, and put 
his hand Wore his eyes. He expected every 
instant to hear the fatal refxirt, and felt his 
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eye-lids, his teeth, and his hands dose mare 
firmly together, as the delay of each seocmd 
seemed to co mp re s s and wind up all his nerves. 
He at Imgth opened his eyes, and looked imder 
his hand; and instead of seeing his father as he 
expected, with the muzzle dose to the heart of 
the bitch, and his finger cm the trigger, he 
perceived him, with his back turned towards her, 
the gun loosely hanging m one hand, and the 
other hdding his handkerchief to his face. 

** Why, father, father,*^ exclaimed Caribert, 
^* For Heaven's sake, what's this ? Wtm^ you 
put the poor thing out of pain T' 

^* 1*11 tell you what, Caribot — ^it^s more than 
I m man for, I cannot do it,^ was his leply. 

** Give me the gun, then ; this is diild's play, 
indeed f said Caribert. But on taking it from his 
fitther, and advancing close to the bank, he saw 
poor Fnmchette alently and stiffly lying where 
he had placed her, her ^es turned up and her 
mouth open, her tongue han^g out, and a 
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littla itreom of black blood trickling over it upon 
the unow. 

" Why, fftther,*' cried he, starting back, **»lie'i 
dead I utone dead, by Heavens !^ 

<^ Dead I** said the father, ^^ what do you 
meani^ and then stepping towards her, and 
seeing her to be really, unequivocally dead, be 
added, '' Bhe is, by the Virgin I When the 
monster caught her in his gripe, he must have 
not only broken her legs, but her &ithful heart 
as well r 

Certain that some internal hurt had saved 
tliem the painful task they had contemplated, 
they rejoiced at the weakness which bad caused 
their hesitation. Caribert felt that his resent* 
ment was doubly excited against the bear, by 
the fact ot his having caused her actual death ; 
and the old man was happy that his poor wi& 
would be spared the reflection of her being sacri- 
ficed by his band While Caribert dug a bole 
in which to lay the body, bis father went in lo 
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summon his Marie to attend the burial dere- 
mony. He found her lying as he left her^ 
and when she saw him enter, she rose and ex-^ 
claimed, 

-<* Why, Larcole, is it all over ? is the pooc 
thing murdered — dead I mean? I heard no 
shot." 

*^ Because none was fired. She is dead, 
Marie, and not murdered, thank God ! Come 
out and see her laid in her cold grave f 

The old couple went out, and while Caribert 
placed the stiff body in the pit he had dug, 
Larcole flung in several shovel-fulls of snow 
exclaiming — " Well, my poor faithful bitch, 
there's a bright pure shroud for you at any rate. 
When the snow melts, and the wild strawbemes 
bloom over your grave, I may not be above 
ground myself, perhs^s I But no matter, your 
mistress here and Caribert will heave a sigh for 
you, and— Come, come Caribert ; what are you 
wiping your eyes for ? Cover in the earth and 
let's go and have some dinner. There now, 

TOL. I. H 
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ihat^i very well, nothing can be better* Come 
along/' 

They all went in accordingly; but not a 
epoonful of the venison soup, nor a bit of the 
bouilli, was tasted that day. 
' An hour or two after tlie dinner-time was ocv 
cupicd in preparation for the next morningV 
work. The old man had to make ready a new 
handle for his pike, and Caribert had to look over 
and arrange all his hunting accoutrements. As 
he laid them one by one on his bed, the touch of 
every separate article, and tlie observation of 
their marks of former service, gave fresh impulse 
to his determination! sorrow for his buried 
favourite falling upon each new incitement like 
oil on wreaths of fire. 

When all was ready, and the shades of even* 
ing sweeping fast over the western xmlfefntatna, 
be begged of his father to lie down and repose 
till dawn. The old roan did so willingly, for he 
waa grieved and fatigued; and, though 1m 
i«d little about it, it wa« evident to his watch^ 
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&d helpmate that he suffered considerable pain, 
from his inflamed and excoriated arm. While she 
apjdied fomentations to it, of the simple remedy 
which, aldiough it had been applied ineffectually, 
to poor Frandiette, was really most efficacious^ 
Caribert took his cap and walking stick, and 
said he would just step down to Claude^ to t^ 
them not to expect him in the morning accords 
ing to his promise 

Old Larcole was lying on his back in bed, the 
wounded arm outside, receiving the cares of his 
wife, his eyes closed, half from sleep and as 
much from pain, when he heard Caribert an« 
nounce his departure. He started up suddenly, 
and leaning with his arms on the side of the bed 
he looked sternly at him and exclaimed ; ** Take 
care, Caribert; something teUs me you are 
going to^abandon me to-morrow." 

•* For God^s love, father," replied the son, 
'^ how can you say so ! I swear to you that no- 
thing on earth shall keep me from you. I will 

u 2 



Atom arc in hctven," 

Hi* «««f«y mtMtid Omj «W mam who »o»w*r' 
td, ** MmmAm th« <«»»»», my twjr, Md I «m 
e(mt«nt, I witt «xi>«!t jr<w. »Mt by all ifciit 
you li«v« i»w<>rM t«, tod l>y Wv«n i««»l^ "xto 
t)i« Imr/^n, if y<»« iw* wit Imst* «t ix«f» w' <%» 
I will ;?» i»y*«lf, <li*«l>l«I «» I «», ««4 Wl «*»* 
Immt «f dio in tlw ««rtnpt ( Oo iww t# yrnir 
«r««llM«rt, wtd reBMswIw ymir owth," «dd«d Iw, 
ffinkiiiK \mV, iau\ (»bMtti«/( l»i« *y4!«^». 

«* Nwer f«ar, fittlt*f , fMfrw* fear," Miid Cibv 
tiwt, fkw^ng Umj Autir «ft«r hiw. 
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CHAPTEB VII. 



Wmus an tbis was passing, Claude had been 
holding a long parley with his first impressions 
on the subject of Canbert*s treacboty. The 
natural tenor of his feelings was boMToIent and 
genorous; and after snne hours of nnsenible 
certainty, he began to enjoy the imperfect satis- 
faction of doubt He thought he might have 
been too hasty ; that even if Caribert had been 
clandestinely visiting Aline^ it might have been 
cm some secret affiur^ of which he should know 
the whole in good time ; something perhaps con- 
cerning ho: feUher, ^*ar even,^ thought he, 
** some project connected with my hapfnness ! 



Good God ! if such should turn out to be the 

Just as he Hhd iryvardfy uttered this exclamt* 
tion, the door opened, and Caribert entered the 
^bttage. The blood flew into Claude's cheeks, 
but he mechanically Stretched out his hand to his 
visitor, who took it without observing his counte- 
nance, in the dusk of the chaml)er» 

^^ Ah ! you are most welcome this evening, 
Caribert, we »ever wanted you more," said 
Jeanneton : " here's poor Claude quite gloomy 
and sad, we don't know what to make of him.** 

" So much die worse,'' replied Caribert, " for 
. I am in no mood to make him merry, I assure 
you." 

** Why, has any thing Iiappened to you ?** 
asked Claude. 

** Not exactly to me-^but there's my father 
wounded by a bear, and Fraochette killed, that^s 
something, isn't it ?" 

Exclamations of surprise and sorrow bunst 
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from the listening group, and the three sisters 
offered with one voice to go off immediately to 
assist his mother in her nursing. 

^* When did this happen ?^ asked one of the 
asters. 

' ^* When I was making a fool of myself here 
this morning." 

'* Making a fool of yourself, Caribert P*^ said 
Jeanncton, her eyes filling with tears. 

" It's well," muttered Claude^ " if you have 
not been making fools of other people.^ 

*^ I wish we had known of thia misfortune 
before,^ exclaimed the eldest sister ; ** you may 
be sure, Caribert, we shouldn't have kept you 
here when you ought to have been with your 
poor father.'' 

'* There's no use in your reproaching me,'^ 
replied he in a sulky tone, *' I know my own 
business and my own duty." 

Jeanneton saw hb temper, and not for the 
first time, for he had been often subject to 
fits of peevishnesSy'^in the midst of her kindness 
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ing way, 

'< My dear CAribert, no one m^anii to r^roaeb 
you ( dont't ibUik that ^ but tell me, where hm^ 
you been all day, ever «nce you left u« P*' 

«Wberp bafo I been? Why at home, ta 
be «ure/* 

** What the whole day P** demanded Claude^ 
anxiously. 

^ Didn't I Bay »o P^ retorted Caribert roughly. 
<' What do you all mean by quefttioning me in 
thi« mann«' P** 

Claude walked up and down the room ; Jean* 
neton hiid her hand on Caribert'«, but he drew 
hi« away abruptly ( and the eldest nister, who 
wa» of a hot temper, exclaimed, ^* I really don*t 
see, Caribert, why you should be no croM with 
m all, your be(st friends. I think you might 
have walked about the hilU a little, to cool your 
anger, in»tead of coming here to vent it on ui,^ 

** I thank you, Mademoiselle Catrine ;*' ra> 
plied he, rising; ^^ but I did'nt tbmk it amiis to 
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give you a call, and say * good evening/ be- 
fore I went out to-morrow morning to kill the 
bear that wounded my father, or be killed my- 
sdf — for one of the two shall happen, as I am a 

mwi!" 

This was touching a chord that harmonized 
with the best feelings of the listeners, for they all, 
two of them more particularly, were aa much alive 
to the danger of Caribert as their own. Claude 
stopt short, — and Jeanneton, unable to suppress 
her emotions any longer, started from her seat, 
caught hold of Caribert'^s hand as he was dari- 
ing from the door, and burst into tears. 

" Stay, stay, for Heaven's sake, Caribert !^ 
sobbed she. ^^ Is this the way you would quit 
us ? Is this the farewell you make me? I neva* 
thought you had so much cruelty in you." 

** Let me go now, Jeanneton, there's a good 
^rl,'' said he, shaking her off, '^ such fooling as 
this torments me.'' 

With these words he walked away, and the 
^hole party, stupified more or less at the scene. 
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were for a moment silent. Jcanneton stood lean- 
ing against the door, looking after, him, through 
her tears ; until Claude, after a minute'^s pause, 
exclaimed, ** There must be something wrong 
with him — I see that clearly. Perhaps I have 
been injuring him, after all, by my suspicions T 

*^ Suspicions 1^' echoed the sistx.T8, but in an 
enquiring tone. 

" Never mind,*" said Claude, " this is no time 
to explain, Fll go after him, and have the whole 
cleared up one way or another. I^et me pass, 
Jeanneton. There, kiss me— all may be well yet. 
I shall be back soon, girls, depend on it.*' 

As he stepped out, Caribert^s figure was 
scarcely perceptible. It was nearly dark, and 
Claude was just going to halloo to him to stop, 
until he reflected that in his angry mood that 
might not please him ; and In order to come up 
with him, he cut up the mountain to intersect 
his homeward path. He kept his eye all the 
while on his object ; and with a pang of mingled 
conviction, astonifhment and rage, he saw biai 
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suddenly turn out of his road, and strike off 
round the projecting rock, formerly mentioned^ 
in a direct line for the pine grove. The first 
impulse would have led Claude to overtake, and 
all at once pour out his upbraidings on him. 
But he instantaneously determined to follow 
him at a cautious distance, and wait until posi- 
tive evidence was before him, to authorize and 
add weight to the flood of reproaches, which were 
all ready to overwhelm the culprit. He accord- 
ingly followed at a slow pace, with a throbbing 
but determined heart, prepared for whatever 
result might come ; and even when he lost sight 
of Caribert in the increasing darkness, he was as 
sure of his track, as if the instinct of the blood- 
hound had been joined to the resentment of the 
man. 

Aline was entering the place of rendezvous on 
one side, whoi Caribert came in at the other* 
She answered the loud whisper which asked if 
the was there, by the sweetest of all sounds to a 
lover 8 ear — ^the quick^ed step rustling mysteri* 
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mi»lv through the bmmbles of a sombn? grovci the 
•liort-bit^^ithiKl »igh of w\>lcome and impatience, 
anil no\tt (he half uttered expreewtons of happi- 
nesvS wlieu »he leaneil her head forward^ to meet 
his anient embraee* CarilH?rt seemed to forget 
fivr a moment all the inquietudes and angry feel- 
ings ot the day> and he told his story of what hud 
|vis5ih1 in a elear and et>lleeteil manner. When 
he «nno\moe«l his intention of aceomjianying his 
(Uthor on his expedition of vengeance the follovv*- 
ing nunniing, the womanish feelings of Aline 
lK\^tint to rise \ip in her lK>som» She did not 
atton^pt to dissuade him ti\m\ his enterprise ; but 
just at the numuMit that (Maude reached the sjiot, 
t^every nerve trend>ling as he eivpt cautiously 
on) anil listened to the nun*muring of the voices^ 
he Iu^uhI the following dialogue. 

yf/foc**— No, I should rather urge you to go 
than wish j^m to shrink l>aek— But surely you 
otight to take si>me assistance* 

(^tWArr^— No,no, the bvtsiness shall be mine^ 
and mine only. I will prove that I liave loii 
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none of my fonner power. You don^t doubt 
my resolution ? * 

Mine. — God forbid ! no, dearest Caribert, 
but I know you are ill to-night. Your forehead 
and your hands are burning hot, and could I 
but see your face, I am sure it must bear the 
marks of fever. 

Caribert. — ^Even so, my girl, it is so much 
the better — my arm will be the stronger. 

Aline. — ^I hope it will, but still a companion 
or two would ensure your object, and remove my 
fears. 

Caribert. — Whom would you have me ask ? 
you would not wish me to humble myself to 
Guilloteaux and the others who have so often 
reproached my idleness of late ? 

Aline. — ^No indeed I would not, but there 
is one who has never reproached you — ^poor 
Claude. 

Caribert, — ^Yes, yes, he does at all times, 
absent or present. The sight of him or the 
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iitwmft, ffffff h^ftti trfftn f^t itft^ ft tr'tf^uA t 

('ftrfhnL-'AU\^ pnu Alrfn^ \ Off 0//<l ? tt 1 
t-ifiM hui UW yffil if^fiV t UfV(- ymi f 

li^rt* flr^ ti^fitfffU (ft ft t^\t^Mum i^ f'tft)ft^^P§ 
('nm^ Ur i}f^ ^flfft iff ( }finf\^i lik^ ff»^ hU^Ut^ (4 

ih^ ^ffthi Utfiii IfifUfftff I Hfuid (h'ifi,fi Uf ftsk ftf/l 

'I1»i<» ^ft^ A lil/r# A^ ft^t^f^ «<? H Wft# «frihf<^Kt' 
#^1 i4f i)Uf M'Wfifl of iWih^tif fnt Aitti¥ Wl 

mi^f (it(^»mi iff im pt¥i4't}iM i^iimhtMni i# 
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Jeanneton. He had studiously avoided the 
mention of his deception, which he was quite sure 
she would not have permitted, even though their 
intercourse were to be sacrificed to its discontinu- 
ance. He was therefore sorely hurt by her pre- 
sent remark ; and his irritation, as is common in 
such cases, disposed him to turn upon the ob- 
jects least blameable and most injured. He 
replied, ^' I tliink you ought at once to tell him 
to give up his attentions, and to keep away 
entirely from you." 

AH fie, — Heavens! how could I do that ? 
What would his sisters think of me ? 

CariherL — What need you care for his sis- 
ters ? they are as odious to me as he is. 

Aline. — My dear Caribert — you don't know 
what you are saying. What's the matter with 
you ? 

Caribert. — I tell you but the truth, Aline — 
and in fact this whole farce must have an end. 
Why do you know, since I must confess it, that 
foolish girl, Jeanneton, appears to have taken a 



M^i/A' Un^f^^'f u^ ^'/H4^h U^^mi^'^^f W/vM aW^-a>; 

|U:<>1>" J^>/»>i» fii//A- <Mr«4>'4 />>^ ^/^f Si^^m^ •*'" 

MUm w'^i^U h^Wf m4 4^^*44fi f^i^i^A m li^ 
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« <Ni» Cbnde ! Oh, Cuilxst T cned Afine, 
^aiap ia mercj! What ipould joa do?* and 
hoe duoiviiig hetself hetween die cmaged but 
iimahle nrab^ ahe put torwwtd one hand. It 
■Kt widi danders outstretched ann, lAidi ahe 
giaap cd finnlj; addBng» m a cce nts finnt finom 
her tn^t^ ^ daiide, dear Claiide, fixbear! if 
Hjr &dier heais this, I am undone f 

** What, Aline! do joa supplicate die pitU 
tulsffy?^ asked Caribert lattedj. ^dojoucaD 
die sculldng wretch, dear Chmde? Why cannot 
mj ann reach the inprnnoas dog!" 

Claude was airesled on the spot, his whole 
tide of Tcngefulfedingsfiaran instant stopped. 
The toudi of Afine*s fingers acted fike nu^on 
him. He can^t her ann, and wiule he trem- 
bled in ereiy joint, he pressed the hostage hand 
repeatedljtohis^s. She left it unhesitatufly 
in his. His cmfaraee was like the kiss of peaces 
jet At diuddered when die fdt Caiibert'^s heait 
dnubfaing agnnst hetSL ^For die siJ^e of 
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Heftvifn^ Claude^^ cried she^ ** I conjure yoti^ 
leave thU fatal «paL Tbui m a momeot of de» 
itruction to ua alU We know not what wc are 
'doing or «aying.^ 

^ You bare saved him/* replied Claude^^ 
*^ I leave him in hi« guUt^ • 

The outrageous Coribert here burst from her 
hold, but she again folded her arms round him^ 
and prevented his advance. Claude stepped 
back, and as he retreated, s^ in a suffocating 
voice, ^^ I go, Aline : I leave you and him for 
ever. Thank God, the darkness and your ia* 
fluence have spared him from my passionate re- 
venge. Let him live in misery and disgrace- 
but for the sake of your own happiness, of your 
own character, shun him as you would the 
plague. I acquit you of all share in his infamy. 
I have heard enough from both your lips, to let 
me know the truth. If the serpent has wod 
your heart, I cannot blame you; but expect 
nothing from the wretch who could betray bis 
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Ixisom fnend, and basely deceive and calumniate 
mjinnocent sister. — ^Adieu, Aline, you shall never 
see me more ! Bid me farewell, it is all 1 ask.**' 

^^ FareweQ, farewell,^ cried Aline, almost un« 
consciously. ^^ Gkxl bless you,*^ replied he ; *' fare- 
•well, farewell for ever f 

' She heard the rostling of the branches as he 
rapidly forced his way through the grove, and 
'when it was no longer audible, she leaned her 
head on Caribert^s shoulder, and wept aloud. 
He, during the energetic denunciation of Claude, 
had been forcibly affected by the whole tenor 
^f what was said. He felt the justice of every 
word — he could not interrupt his accuser — and 
there was something almost solemn in the heart* 
broken accents coming thus upon him, through 
the profound darkness of night, so abruptly and 
so reostless. He felt relieved by the departure 
of his injured friend — ^he was beginning to 
breathe more freely, as he heard his retiring 
steps — but every frenzied emotion burst out 
-again when Aline gave way to her tears, which 
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he attributed at the instant to her sorrow for the 
absence of his now detested rival. 

** Whai,*^ cried he, " do you ;weep for him ? 
Is it thus you judge between us ? Is this your 
love for me ?^ 

<^ For God's sake spare me any further 
wretchedness/^ sobbed she. *^ Would you have 
me savage enough to be insensible to such a 
scene as this ? Would you wish for a proof 
of my love that would shew mc to be unworthy 
of yours ?^ 

<< Forgive me, my own Aline. I am afraid 
only that I must appear criminal in your eyes, — 
but recollect how I have adored you. — ^All ties 
of friendship, I would almost say, of honour, 
were weak beside my passion 1 Tell me you 
don^t blame, and that you love me as much as 



ever.'* 



Sophistry is a most eloquent weapon, when 
the speaker and the hearer are in sympathy; 
and this being the case in the present instance, 
Aline wcs totally overcome. She returned C*- 
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iiliat*s cmibnoe agnn imd agnn. She made 
lum swear diat he would not seek a mpftmg 
with dande, to which his oath to his &dier 
abo an iiiipe£iiieiit; and after athonaand 
treaties on her part, and assmanoes on his^ 
idatrre tohis safety on the motrow. Aline parted 
finont him at the edge of die gioiv; and he, 
when Ae was safdj in the hoose^ retraced his 
steps thraugfa its dark paths^ and then took his 
wmy towards hoDi& 

Alone on his dreary route, amidst the daik- 
ness of night, and the desolateness of nature, 
his mind was qinlly up in aD the tumult of 
conflicting pasaon. He fdt degraded hcfiwe 
himsdf ; his pride was hent down hy the weight 
of his own oansrionaiess, rather than the re- 
p t o ndi es of him he had so injured. Aline had 
heard the damning accusation, thon^ afae could 
notwitnemdieconeapondinghhiAonlns dieek. 
She aympaduaed with Ins a e raaer a hewi^fer 
him. What mig^ afae not ted when ahme, and 
left to die Strang diacrimination of her dear- 
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nghted underitanding 1 Tbii thought brought 
with it all the Kubudiary pangi dl hi» fierce 
but humbled spirit. Then again came the re* 
flection of hii unworthy conduct to Jeannetoo* 
Ui» deceit before her face seemed nothing s be 
had arguments at hand to justify that ; but the 
meanness of his slander when she was away ! 
That was the thought which let him down to the 
level of disgrace; But there was still one feel- 
ing worne than all the rest* Tmce during the 
day he had been branded with the name of 
coward! Tmce I and by the two persons in 
the world who knew his character best* Time 
was when not his father or his friend would 
have dared to Weathe a similar thought. What 
then could prompt it now ? Could his nature 
have been changed^ and was it true ? He paused 
as he asked himself these questions ; and in the 
phrenasy of his a^tation he found himself at the 
turn of the path leading to Claude*s cottage* He 
had taken that path unconsciously, and it seemed 
to him as if the demon ci revenge bad beeii 
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guiding his steps. He started back in horror 
at the thought which rushed upon him. It was 
the strong desire of vengeance. He saw Claude 
pictured to his imagination in all the dignity of 
triumphant virtue, and he leaped foward as it 
were to trample him under his feet. He had 
no sooner conceived the thought, than he shrunk 
wildly from its touch, and putting his hands to 
his forehead, he found the cold sweat pouring 
down from it, while his heart felt all on fire. 
He turned from the path, recovered his home« 
ward way, and soon arrived at the cottage. 

The door was ajar. He entered softly, and 
perceived, by the light of the little lamp which 
glimmered in a comer, that his father was 
asleep, and that his mother had also lain down 
on the bed, tired, no doubt, by her assiduous 
attention to his ailment. The night was pierc- 
ingly cold; and Caribert shivered in every 
joint. He softly stirred up the wood-ashes, 
and raked together the expiring faggots. He 
sat down by this inefficient and comfortless fire» 



188 CASIBBBT) 

and patted tbe bead of Fero, the only dog now 
left them, who awoke and acknowledged the 
friendly tottch by a lazy movement of bin tail 
Caribert leaned bis bead upon the table, and 
sat thus for a conmderable time ; and must bare 
suffered all tbe violent symptoms of ague and 
fever, for tbe old man who had beoi awakened, 
and lay listening for some minutes, at length 
started up, and called out, ** Why, Marie I 
Caribert ! what shaking is that ? Who is rat- 
tling the table there ? The dawn is breaking. 
Marie, I say ! Caribert T 

His wife started up, as did tbe old man ; but 
Caribert answered not. They both approached, 
and while she lighted a candle, the father aroused 
him from bis heavy but fevered slumber. To 
the ejaculation of ^< What bo ! Caribert, what 
are you shaking at? do you see a ghost in 
your sleep?*' be replied by a boimd from his 
seat, a vacant stare, and an exclamation of 
'< What ghost? Whose ? He is not dead yet, 
ishe?^ 
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As he apoke dieK woida^ lie g^und wiUlj 
nmiid hioi^ and pemrd hia hand humedlj be* 
finhiseyes^ as if to nd huoadf of acNDehoRid 



« 



NiH not yety"^ answared the father; ^haX 
by the Uesaing of Heavoi, m two boms hmaa 
be shall wdter in his healths fakwd T 

The expression of oountenanoe widi whidi 
Caiibeft answered this speedtt made the old 
woman shudder. The &ther thought oaij of 
the bear ; the wandering mind of the son bad 
fixed itsdf on a diflerent object. But be re^^ 
covered himsdf in a mommt; and seeing the 
bustle of prqianition that his &ther began to 
make, he prepared in frenzied haste to n mx iui re 
bimsdf for die chase. 

ffis arrangeonents went on silently, and were 
oompleCed b^xe those of Ua father, irfio stopped 
every monaent to utter expresaions of anftidpated 
vengeance on his enemy, and to scmtimae with 
an unneoessary minuteness enrj atom of his 
weupoos, to sausfy liwwytf that ^ft^wy nu^t 

TOJL. I. I 
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h$ wanting Utr thct ii|it»roA«hmg utruggli*. WImi 
(^AfiWt WAH it«itri))tt«U»ly (^MiMtil in )mm U'fiitmm 
4oulilDt And gaitrfMi hU iwH hMmtnl wtp bU 
kntft* \Anm\ in itt hiM Mirimf( gU^vc^n mi hii 
htndN, Ami )m (Hk<* firmly <$lH)('lm<I within iUm^ 
ItA Afr{>^Arml to hoili fiiihttr And tnoihM* to 1/K>k 
mtr^t ntorD likir lutnMrlf ; to wpttr ih(t NrniblAii^ 
of tliAi unit^il A(Hivi(y mul Ntrm))(ih wliicti had 
AlwAyfi diMinffniMti^d liim. ^Jltf* old inAn ctnu 
tmnplAUtd tiim proiullyi And mw nothinf; but 
tlm flm of VAloi4r in h'm rolling t^yt^d And lluMh(*d 
Aompl^xion ( hui ih^ ntoiti^r, ttufrin ^%\wrUmim\f 
And morti Ativt< ia maU ityntpiomNi trc'nilili^d lo 
think tliAt i\wy unm from ft^vitr And a wAywAfd 
mind 

ICvpry tJiing Mug (♦om|>l4»t4*d in i\w WAy of 
(»<|ui)m»c(ni, the hnnt^rM Mtt out| followitd hy 
iht^ir dogi Jlut iho fUN^r AniniAl Mtt^mcd Ui 
oht«y unwillihffly ihtt fAmtliAr caII i»f hin old 
mMi»it<r« Ih Umk^nl Ahmitt And Aj^M^Arc^il to 
i»iH|iiirti (if ihofio Aiumnd him for thct Anfm^r 
Atmitwnlon of aII hl» hioiiinK f(PAt«. llt^ wa» 
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evidflndj dfapaifeed, and fingered in the trade 
ct Caiibat, instead of boldly spnageag for- 
wards, and leading the party* as had ever 
been Us wont until this moraii^. The ^wTOFiy 
vife and mother cuJ it acedboth Cither and son. 
« For HemTen^s sake, Lareol^'* said she, <« be 
as Steady as bim¥e to-day! Bemembcr your 
lame aim in the atta^; and do not expose 
jonrslf if it feels cf^fded.^ 

^ Never fear. Dame, never fear! lamfitfior 
any enteiprise tins moniing. With Caiibert 
beside me once more, dressed in the only suit 
wbich is becnming to lum in my ^res, I £oA as 



** God gruit that all be right widi UmT 
replied die, as she gaTe Caiibert a parting loss 
on cither chedu ^ Howdoyoufed, my duld? 
you were burning hot a moment agO| and you 
are now siiivering agai^" 

** O, mother, it is only fiom anxietj to ai- 
tadL old Bnydn. — ^I am as wdl as ever, believe 
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nWf'* wiid be, with rni mmmed gflfetj,— ^ Nair 
then^ fathefi ore you ready f^ 

** And wUlingi my boy,** Mid the obi nMfif 
bridkly ( andt waving their bond* in mnwer i0 
the ffftlute of their anxioun eom|wnion^ ibey 
fvteppod forward in tlie direction of the Pier 

Tlie fatal remits of thi« eventful expedition 
mudt be taken, in nome meonuret upon evidence 
not quite ixmiive, Tliey have been gathered 
from the scarce colierent diiielofruren of inoonity-* 
the firoken and nhudderlng confeiiaiorKi of a mo* 
niacin luekl hour«— the knowledge of the octon^ 
elutraeterr»^and i\w pobabilitiea of the Uet, 
Huch id the foundation an which the univenil 
opinion ia built aa to the accuracy of what 
foliowa* 

ti0M after Caril^ert and hia father bad quitted 
their home, the tmrnmg^ which had only Jutt 
broke, began to be more than commonly ortr* 
eM> A M10W rfiower, mixed with rain, aaoailed 
them ere they reached the Pic du Midi i and 
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the pkrcing oold of the air, added to the ^t 
besdng cuttiiig^y into his £eu^ bicou^t on, with 
Caribert, repeated atlaeks of violent and alter- 
nate lever and shmdiBg. Whai the/ ignived 
at the desa of the bear, which was fcHined of a 
cavity in.the western ride of the mountain, dose 
to . that temfic precipice which I have already 
lendeavo^kred to describe, thqr were both be- 
numbed, and scareeLy capable of exertion; \>ut 
the old man, rousing up all his wrath and oqu- 
rage for the onset, approadied the cave, and 
with loud shouts of defiance, endeavoui^ .to 
«tir up the savage animal^s rage. The sum- 
mons was no aooteac heard -than answered* A 

« 

horrible gcowl sent out from the recesei, was foU 
lowed by the appearance of tke hear, which 
rushed forth as if in oonscioils i:ecoll0ction of 
yesterday^s triiunph. At the i^ipalling .sound 
andsi^t, Pero, the faithfij and courageous 
dog, unsupported by his former ally, and having 
his shi^ of brute remembrance too^ of the late 
rencosAe,. h.Wg dowp his head> dropped his 
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tail) and fled yelping down the moiintauL Old 
Laroole grasped his pike firmly, and adranoed^ 
The hideous monster reared itself up on its 
hind legs^ stretched outits fore paws, and as, with 
its jaws yawning wide, its fearful tusks dis* 
played, and growling with horrid energy, it 
was in the very act of [^ringing forward, the 
veteran hunter stepped dose up, and aimed a 
thrust with no flinching sti^ength, right at hit 
enemy^s heart. He was not fiir wide of that 
vital spot His pike pierced the left breast, 
and went out clearly at the shoulder. Rendered 
frantic by the pain, the bear bounded up, flung 
itself full upon its undaunted assailant, and feH 
upon him to the earth. The old man, burying 
his head under the body of his foe, received on 
the back and shoulders of his doublet its luw 
availing efforts to penetrate the thick folds of 
armour with tusks and nails. He tugged at 
the pike to extricate it from the body, but his 
podtion was such that he could not succeed, 
and every new effort only tended to give issue 
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to the thick stream of Uood which flowed finom 
the wound. During this firightful struj^le, the 
ydls of the bear were mixed with and smothored 
hf the loud execrations of the old man. The 
latter, at length, gave up the hqpe of recovering 
lus pike, but strove fairly next to get rid of his 
terrific burden. He succeeded so £ur as to gel 
oDe kg deir, «nd with his nervoos gnu^ «. 
twined round die -body of the brute ; he was 
rising on his knee, and caHed out, '^ Now, Cari- 
bert, now ! To his heart — to his heart the 
death blow, now ! strike, ^strike f — but Cari* 
bert struck not! He stood garing on the 
sooie^-panio-struck^fixed to the spot with emo^ 
tions not fiuhomaUe to man, — a terrible but 
not solitary instance of the perilous risks run 
by mmtal courage, as well as by human virtue. 
I do not inquire into die mystery — but there he 
stood, its hcurrible and shuddering illustration ! 

The old man was now getdng dear, but the 
bear had his hold in turn. His huge paws 
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were feitened with a dreadful force round oim 
of hii Tictim'i thighs ; and recovering from hie 
fprawling posture, he began to draw him back* 
wards, evidently in the design 'of regaining hii 
den* The old man's courage rose with his 
danger, for he alertly drew his knife from his 
belt, opened the blade, and plunged it re* 
peatedly into the body of the bear. The latter 
leqsed and bounded with agony ; and Laroole, 
recovering his feet once more, succeeded in 
grasping the savage in his arms. But the trial 
could not be prolonged. lie was drooping 
under the dreadful gripe. — Breathless and faint, 
he could only utter some terrific curses against 
the recreant who had abandoned him; and 
while Caribert gased, his brain on £re, hia 
hands outstretched, his tongue deaving to hia 
mouth, but his limbs trembling, hb heart sunk^ 
and his feet rooted to the earth, he saw the 
white locks of his aged father floating over the 
neck of his destroyer ; while the dying animal 
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ID h^ Mhwliws sot faMMvu^ what he jitl, bad 
ipetre rta d ta the myed^of dbe pRxippe^ slip- 
pis^ at every backward plange in the skraii^ 
fixmed bj the snow and bis own heart's blood, 
by whidi it was dissolved^ The old man, see^ 
big bis tmible Cite, seoned to acquire for an 
instant the gigantic eoergy of des^nir^ Throw- 
ifllg one glance across the honrid space on the 
hmdet of wfaidi he stood, he screamed in a 
Tuce of thundor, <« Caribert I Caiibert P* The 
teniUe expresaon conTeyed in this hoarse 
soeam, struck on the mind of Ins son inth an 
electiical shock. Suddenly roused firom his 
stupor, he reooTeved tor an instant all his r^. 
collection and his courage. He uttered a cry 
of corresponding fierceness, — Bwimg Ins brand- 
ished pike — rushed forwards with opan arms to 
seise his fither, and snatdi him from his des- 
ony, — but it was too late! The monster touched 
on die extreme edge— -lost bis foodng — plunged 
mstinctrrdy forward — took another backward; 
step,— and just as Caiibat beliered he badj 
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grasped his father in his outstretched arms^ 
both man and bear were lost to his sight, and 
their groans came mingling in the air^ as thej 
went crashing down below. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



What Caribert did, or said, or felt, we must 
not enquire. Whether his reason took flight in 
silent agony, or in screaming despair, can only 
be a matter of conjecture, or rather, of imagi- 
nation. He saw the consummation of the sa- 
crifice; and he often afterwards recounted the 
scene, in fits of madness, and in passing mo- 
ments at reason, and never deviated in his 
tale. 

The perscm who first saw him after this dread- 
ful hour, was she, who in light and darkness,! 
reason * or frenzy, was all and every thing to 
him. It cannot be known how soon, but the 
same morning, and probably immediately after 
the completion of the tragedy, he hurried to the 
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hcKue of Moinard. The last expiring moment 
of his reason probably ponipted him to fly to 
Aline ; a consciousness of his coming madness — 
a desire of breathing out the last words of ra- 
tional thought upon her bosoro-^an instinct— an 
inspnratioo — Who may divine the impulse ? Be 
it what it might, it led him to her. 

Aline*s anxiety had totally prevented her from 
sleeping the preceding night, and she was up 
with the dawn. She would have wished to go to 
Claude^s cottage, V have seen him and his sis* 
ters, and freely and frankly to have communi- 
cated and consulted upon their relative situa* 
tions« But delicacy, with respect to him and 
Jeanneton immediately repressed this first sug- 
gestion of her feelings, and she was obliged to 
content herself with waiting till Mannette awoke, 
when she despatched her with a message to the 
eldest rister, requesting her to come down to her 
immediately. Her father was still in bed, and 
her anxiety leading her far quicker than Man- 
nette^s greatest posrible speedy she walked from 
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the house an hour after her departure, and pro** 
oeeded towards the Fine Grove, in hopes of 
meeting the little messei^r, with her who was 
the object of her mission. 

The interview that she expected, the confes- 
sion she had to make, and all its intricacy of 
explanations and excuses, were sufficiently cal- 
culated to create awkwardness and embarrass- 
ment in a delicate mind. What were they in 
comparison to the shock which was preparing to 
burst on her most sensitive heart ! 

As she approached the grove, and within a 
few paces of the entrance, her eyes cast down, 
her arms folded, and her mind involved in deep 
varieties of thought, she heard the rapid ap- 
proach of hurried footsteps, and looking up, 
she perceived the appalling figure of Caribert — 
. dressed in all the rude and fierce habiliments of 
hunting warfare; his pike brandished in his 
hand, as she had first seen him before their fatal 
acquaintance,— -but with a countenance ten 
thousand times more terrible. He was now 
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pftie^hiB looki haggard— hit eyes at if bunitinf( 
from their sockett^^very feature, every expret* 
•ion, giving evidence of the ravages of disease^ 
despair, and madness. 

In the first moment of her terror she tuined 
to fly, but his voice transfixed her to the spot 

" Stoy, stay, my Aline I** cried he ; •* stay, my 
bride I'^ She stopped and looked at him in 
speechless misery, for the truth of his mtuation 
darted across her brain. 

*^ That's an unkind look of greeting,"* con- 
tinued he« ** Is not this our marriage day ? I am 
breathless with runnings Vou don't know me in 
my wedding dress '*" and he here laughed in 
horrid confirmation of her dreadful doubts. 

^* O Father of mercy ! save and pity him,> 
cried she,, in agony. 

He took one of her hands, and perceiving her 
to tremble violently, he exclaime<l, ** What, are 
you afrud of me ? look at me I I have not a drop 
of his blood upon my hands— he threw himself 
over— you don't suppose I murdered him!^» 
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But he is dead-— dead— dashed to pieces ! save 
me — O ! save me .from his dreadful curses P' 

He here seemed to feel a pang of horrid re- 
membrance. He flung himself on his knees at 
Aline^s feet, and hid his face in the folds of her 
dress. Shocked and terrified beyond all power 
<^ reodlection, she screamed for help, and as 
she loudly called on her father, a neir chord was 
touched in the mind of the wretched maniac. 

« Father I father !» exclaimed he,—" aye, 
call, call loudly, but he cannot answer! O 
God ! I have no father. I saw himfall into the 
chasm/' 

He here started on his feet, and holding her 
firm with one hand, he threw away his pike and 
leaned forward, with the other stretched open, 
and looked as if gazii^ down the frightful pre- 
cipice, and striving to grasp the falling sufferer. 
Moinard now approached rapidly from the 
house, and Aline, turning once more to Cari- 
bert, added in a supplicadng but half distracted 
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^ Now swear to be nnne, aad mine only in life 
mad death— you often promised k, swear I*^ 

^* O God, O God r uttered AHiw. 

^ Tou do not swear/' cried Caribert : <* Moi- 
fiord, make her swear it I icnow they are g<nng 
to drag me from her — they wait for the pani- 
cide ! Swear, swear. Aline ?^' 

^ Say anything to pacify him,*^ whispered 
Moinard, who was supporting Aline on the 
other side. *^ I do swear then,*^ said she, *^ so* 
kmnly, most solemnly swear, never to be ano- 
ther'^s while you live! In reason or in madness, 
I am your^s. So hear me, and so help me 
heaven T 

The tone of awful reality with which she pro* 
nounced these words struck upon the father^s 
heart with a sound of shocking apprehennon. 
He feared that the terror of the scene had 
affected her reason too. He nused her up; 
and Caribert loosening her hand, exultingly ex^ 
daimed, ^^ She is mine, she is mine. Now do 
your worst against me. Sme me, kill me if 
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you can V* He then bunt into another of those 
horrid laughs so common to maniacs; and by a 
rapid transition to the cause of his estrangement 
he added furiously — *' *Tis false, I did not hurl 
him over. — ^Pero ran and I stood still, but tbt 
bear alone dragged him do¥ni. I saw it — ^yet I 
stood still! Oh coward! coward! coward!*' 
He here struck his clenched fist against hia 
forehead with terrible violence ; and as if all at 
once losing every recollection but of the har^ 
rowing event, he turned his steps away and fled 
howling up the mountain. Moinard^s heart 
seemed frozen with horror, and when at length 
he looked at his daughter's face,, h& found she 
had fainted in his arms. 

I must leave my readers to imagine much of 

• 

the substance of what followed this scene : the 
daughter's confession of her secret intercourse 
and strong attachment, the father*s attempted 
reproaches and involuntary forgiveness— the 
measures taken on all hands for the discovery of 
the manner and cauae of old Larcole's dreadful 
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death, and the steps pursued for the securitj 
and recovery of his unfortunate son. 

The wretdiedness of Ahne was conmderaUy 
hdghtoied by the intelligence brought to her 
by Mannette. It appeared that Claude, on his 
return luHne the preceding night, had oommu^ 
nicated to his anxious asters the whole circum:- 
stanoes of his discovery, Caribert^'s perfidy, and 
(as they would have it) the decdtfulness of 
Aline. They could not conceal from themselves ^ 
or doiy to Claude, that she had never shewn 
him the least encouragement, nor that she had al- 
most wholly givoi up her intercourse with them, 
as it was now evident for the purpose of avmd- 
ing him ; and that, in hcU no blame could at- 
tach to her from having given way to the im- 
pulses of her heart, when they were uiopposed 
by any obstacles of delicacy or positive duty. 
But stiU th^ deqp mortification at the double 
disgrace which had fidlen cm the family, deter* 
mined them, in spite of their own reason and 
bis remonstrances, to renounce their 



188 CAftlBERT, 

for one whoniihad they known all that was 
about to happen, they would have acknowledgad 
to need their compaMion as much a« she merited 
their regard. 

But the contest between their hearts and tbdr 
pride, both equally wounded, was soon forgot* 
ten in the contemplation of the loss they were 
about to suffer* Claude had determined to 
abandon the country, and never to pass a day 
in the scene of his past hope and present misery* 
He at once decided to sell his little property, 
and remove to some distant district of bis nm* 
tive mountMns, for his affection to the Pyreneee 
was not injured by his own unhappiness* Kind 
and yielding as his disposition was in general^ 
he could, as we have already seen, be firm when 
the case required it. This was an occasion that 
called for an exertion of all his latent energiea* 
Bewsting the tears, the entreaties, the reproocbea 
of those sisters whom he loved so tend^ly, be 
announced to them his unshaken resolution^ 
and passed the night in praparations tat 
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voluntary exile. He made all the arrangements 
requisite for th^r guidance while he was to be 
separated from them. He recommended his sis- 
ters to each other's care, for in those wild and 
pastoral districts, they wanted no other protec- 
tion ; and having furnished himself with a small 
supply of money, he took his leave of them with 
the dawn, and proceeded to the Mairie of the 
Commune, to secure his passport, and consult 
with the rustic ma^strate, on the best steps to 
be taken for the disposal of the old and the 
acquirement of another residence. 

He was gone when Mannette reached the cot* 
tage, and the only return she recdved for 
Aline^s friendly message, was an account of his 
departure, and a volley of reproadies, which 
she comprehended as little as her aster deserved 
ihem. 

Moinard took the promptest means of inform- 
ing the authorities of the dreadful catastr(q)he 
which he suspected from the incoherent phrases 
of Caribert The whole commune was quickly 
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in motion ; and the several inhabitants performed 
their various offices, consistent with their dif- 
ferent characters, of consoling the widow, 
seeking the dead body, making inquisitive 
researches at the cottages of Madame Larcole, 
Claude and Moinard, securing the maniac, di** 
seminating the true intelligence, or fabricating 
false. 

The ferment of horror and regret excited 
ttiroughout the neighbourhood was proportioned 
to the shocking nature of the events, and the 
consideration enjoyed by the unfortunate suf- 
ferers, dead and living. The wide-spread feeU 
ing was compassion. As soon as the sorrowful 
details of the morning had acquired some con- 
sistency, there was scarcely a heart that did not 
throb with pity for the maniac, his widowed 
mother, and desolate mistress. Even the sisters 
of Claude, who saw in the involuntary suggea- 
tions of superstitious vengeance only a just visi- 
tation on the chief actor, even they could not 
withhold their commiseration from the innocent 



THE B£AS HUNTER. ]9l 

partner of bis misery. They were among the 
first to fly to Aline and offer their oondcdements, 
and she felt a satisfaction quite apart from any- 
thin^r like triumph, in listening to the ardent 
and innocent expressions of sympathy, which 
poured with unbroken fluency from the artless 
Jeanneton. 

In this season of universal kindness, there was 
however, one malignant spirit abroad, and did 
1 wish to present a painful picture of evil, I 
could make this wretch a prominent character 
here. I prefer leaving him in the shade ; merely 
stating that he was one of those base^minded, 
envious companions who hated Caribert for his 
superiority, and now in his utter ruin came forth 
to blacken his character by the foulest insinua- 
tions. He spread the report, founded only on 
his own pretended belief, that Caribert had been 
the murderer of his father ; that in a moment 
of fierce altercation he had thrown him from the 
precipice, together with the body of the bear 
they had killed ; and that his apparent frensy 
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WM MMitncd in order to screen himself Irom 
■utpicion Olid punishment 

Monstrous as this story was, it gained a mo* 
mentary belief; and the absence of Caribert^ 
who had fled in his delirium far into the rnomi- 
taitt'fastnessesi seemed to givewei^t to the 
calumny. He was accordingly pursued^ not 
from the charitable feeling due to a wandering 
wretch^ but with the vengeful ardour of 
injured justice^ ready to crush a detested 
criminal. 

After a day and night spent in the search^ 
he was at last overtaken by the ofBcers of the 
laW| seizedi and conveyed a prisoner to the 
chief place of the district He was suffering 
from all the violence of a dreadful crins ; and 
so clear were the evidences of insanity^ so little 
shadow of reason appeared to justify the odious 
imputation, and so strong a proof of the truth 
was apparent in the position of the dead and 
mangled body, (which was found at the bottom 
of die chasm locked in the death-graap of its 
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liideous destroyer) that the prayers of the 
mretched wider, added to those of the af- 
flicted Aline, and a numerous crowd of 1^ 
plicants, w»% granted by the authorities ; and 
the wretdied sufferer was safely conducted to 
the paternal cottage, and given up to the natu- 
ral attentions of his mother. In all her cares 
she was assisted by the undaunted and indefa- 
tigable Aline, who vowed herself to his service, 
and never shnmk one moment from the duty. 
They nursed him together in his worst parox- 
ysms, aided by the vohmtary cares of the 
neighbouring men, when force was necessary, 
and under the guidance of such medical advice 
as the village doctors were able to bestow. 

The unsubdued strength of Caribert^s cc^i- 
stitution brought him through this trial for hb 
Hfe. He arose from his bed a confirmed ma- 
niac, but still vigorous in bodily health. He 
was watched with minute assiduity, but he 
never attempted the slightest violence against 
liimsdf or others. Wh«i Aline was in his pre- 

TOL. I. K 
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tcnce he ww$ w$ Uim m the dog ih«t croudied 
bende hi» ch«tr^ uncan»oou$ of the pftit H hore 
in the ebaodoninefit which drore it» nmMer 
niftd* When he miMed hi« idol from the duan- 
ber^ he still continued to addrcMi her in niU 
but ardent language^ a» if hin' riMonarr notions 
had always figured her before him. But some- 
times during her absence, he used to turn from 
the main subject of his wanderings, and recur 
with shuddering and horror to that of his fa- 
therms death. A irild scream, an execration €4 
his own cowardice, or an abrupt and energetic 
expresMon suited to such a desperate conflict as 
had cost the old man his Ufe, was the forerun- 
ner of these excesses of fury. But the moment 
that Aline returned, called in by the attendants^ 
or herself on the watch for these dreaded 
sounds, the patient sunk at once into a state cf 
innocent and even childish subjection. 

These symptoms related to the days immei& 
ately succeeding his misfortune. In a fort- 
iMI^t's time be was wonderfully recorered m 
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health; he was able to go out; and so httle 
apprehensioii did he excite, that in another 
week they allowed him to wander alone (his 
greatest delight) from cottage to cottage, ga- 
thering bouquets of wild flowers to present to 
the neighbours. They received him with deep 
pity ; and even the little children, to whom he 
was never an object of endearment m his years 
of reason, used now in his hours of insanity to 
hail his presence with pleasure, and play with 
him without fear. 

On these occasions he was always carefully 
attended. Some of the youths were ever on the 
watch. But whoever might volunteer the duty, 
whether performed as a task or a pleasure by 
the kind neighbours, there was one who for 
many days accompanied his steps at a cautious 
distance, watching his harmless ramblings, and 
ever ready to come closer should he wander 
into danger. That one was Aline. 

The contrast between the strong feelmgs of 
this admirable girl and the mferiority of Sesau 
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latter. AUne possessed as mudi of his reqpect 
as his loye« and had that complete ascendency 
o¥a him in all things, which we sometimes (but 
niely) see parents generous and wise enou^ 
to ooDoede to duldien superior to than by na- 
ture. He yielded to every suggestion of Aline, 
which had for its object the amelioration of 
Caribert*s afflicting malady. As far as his 
means went there was no ocHufort requiate for 
the maniac that he* did not amply provide ; and, 
a still greater proof of his submisaon to AUne, 
he never opposed her attendance upon him. 
On the contrary he frequently shared it with 
her. In these moments of extraordinary fd* 
lowship, both father and daughter had many 
serious debates on the subject dearest to both 
thdr hearts; and the onapact usually entered 
into between than was — that her &ther should 
never in the sli^testd^ree attempt to dissuade 
her from the duty to which she had devoted her* 
aelf, that he never should urge her to many any 
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man while Caribert lived ; and she for her part 

pledged herself by solemn promises equivalent 

to oaths, that even should he recover his reason^ 

she would never, under any inducement or cir- 

eumstance, become his wife. 

To this la^t condition in their agreement^ 

pressed with all the force of a prudent and fond 

parentis energy, her own good sense induced a 

prompt and unequivocal compliance. She saw 

clearly that even in a state of perfect recovery^ 

the shock received by his mind must always 

leav% it deUlitated, and that his impetuous 

•I 
feelings would be ever on the brink of a relapse ; 

and she shuddered at the idea of an union with 

one, who had in a crisis so terrible, been the 

cause, from whatever accident of feeling, of so 

horrid a death to his parent. 

Thus then the melancholy prospect before 

her was, in the event of Caribert's recovery, a 

life of mournful celibacy ; in case of his pro* 

tracted insanity, a harassing and miserable aU 
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lendanoe upon him« The laltor ahe fulfilled 
vith a dreary gratification — the former probaUe 
sacrifice she looked forward to with ardent h(^« 
I£s death, which could alone free her firom all 
her engagements, never came in idea to her 
mind that her heart did not sink within her. 
But that possible eveaiy to her so shocking, was 
to Moinard the strong hope that bore him up 
under all his sorrows* He calculated in the first 
instance on the violence of the attack canying 
Caribert fSurly off; and when he observed him 
to gun strength, he hoped for a rdapse. The 
visits he paid him were for the observation of 
Us malady, rather than its alleviation ; and while 
he indulged Aline in all her demands on account 
of her lost lover, it was to preserve appearances, 
and conceal from her his real wishes, which he 
weQ knew would be shocking in the extreme to 
her. Moinard^s heart was stom, and even hard, 
in all the relations of hfe, except those in which 
he stood towards Aline. His only p(»nt of 
feeBng was for her. He encouraged the pornus* 
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apathy was, nevertheless, unattended by any db- 
position to outrage. The only danger to be 
apprehended was that which might befal him- 
self. » His steps constantly pointed towards the 
Tourmalet, that near neighbourhood of the fatal 
scene ; and it was feared that if ever he suc- 
ceeded in reaching the horrid precipice alone, 
he might in a paroxysm of frenzy hurl himself 
into the chasm. The cares of his guardians 
were therefore encreased tenfold, and were not 
sparingly partaken by her who might be called 
without much exaggeration, an angel among them. 
In one of the wonderful varieties of his dis- 
order, some days after this unfortunate change, 
he suddenly became better, and for a few hours 
seemed to have actually recovered his reason. 
The doctor accounted for this by vai*ious theo- 
ries, too deep for the understanding of his 
hearers; but the old women attributed it en- 
tirely to the influence of a new moon. How- 
ever the point might be, the momentary hope 
was soon dispelled. The rational discourse held 
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by the patient during his lucid interval, his am- 
ple i^cognition of the persons surrounding him, 
his feeling of the truth of his own situation, all 
quickly vanished in the sudden relapse ^hich 
took place almost immediately. This effort at 
recovery seemed to plunge his mind still deeper 

into tlie abyss, as each fresh struggle of a 

« 

drowning man, by weakening his powers, but 
sinks him in exhaustion. 

He no longer knew those who were near him. 
Even Aline had lost her hold upon his memory ; 
and events, as well as persons, seemed utterly 
cfTaced from it. He talked in wild and wan^ 
dering strains of objects and of beings whom he 
had never seen, grew confused in all his concep- 
tions of the things before him; and seemed 
totally to forget all connection between the pre- 
sent and the past. 

He still rambled about, and was still attended 
by Aline. She now scarcely quitted the cottage 
of his mother, except to follow his steps ; or at 
night, when he was closely guarded by aome 
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himtcRy wlio now fixgoi all their prerioos 
jcnlonsiesy and Tied in thar alacrity on thb dia- 
litable duly. 
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CIIAPTEE IX. 



IIktwkkn Ave and uix wcekn hod thiu rolled 
lieavily over, each nucceeding hour bearing ionie 
new load of care to thoi»e immediately concerned 
III the fate of my unfortunate Iiero. The »noiiri 
nielti*d away on the mountain Uypn ; the ripen* 
ii^g npring bi'gan to lipread its green and flower 
beMprlnkli'd carpet on the plainH ; the flocks ex- 
changed the dreary impri»M)nment of their win* 
try lAmU for the Iiighland pasturage, where the 
odorous Iu*rl)age wo(K*d them by its fragrance ; 
and the shepherds resumed their annual tenantry 
of the looKc-built hovels, tlirough which the sum. 
mer airs sprtinl almost as unobstructedly au on 
tlie naked hills around them. But wbilo nature 
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seemed reveUing in enjoyment, the dark night 
of madness, and the somfare twilight of grief 
had set their seal upon the two minds the most 
fitted of all within their drde, to indulge in 
the luxuriant channs of the opening year. 

There was one more too, who^ though distant 
firom the scene, was not out of the influoice of 
these distresses. Claude, when he left his home, 

had made a parting request of his asters, that 
they would not attempt to follow his track, or 
strive to interrupt his purpose. To ensure their 
acquiescence, and to give him every fair chance 
of shaking off the memory of his aflBictions, he 
made it a point that they were not to attempt 
any communication by letter, except in the case 
of some illness amongst them. He faithfully 
promised to let them hear firom him frequently ; 
and trusting the best for their health and hap- 
piness, (for he had no dread for the elastic mind 
of Jeanneton) he hoped that an utter absence 
firom alibis late assodations would root them out 
effectually fix>m his mind. 
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As the weeks paMcd over bis Icfiie and meUow 
ehoiy carciT, he found that be was mistakeiL It 
was in vain tbat he sought relief in the various 
novelties cm his way. He traced the winding 
course of the Garonne from the mountains to 
the plains ; he walked the bankfi of the canal of 
Languedocy wandcTed through the streets of 
Totilouse^ the first large town he had ever seen ; 
stocxl u|)on the shores of the Mediterranean^ 
marvelled at the sight of ships and billows, and 
ga/ed astonished at the dec^p blue sky, reflected 
in the loveliest of moving mirrors* He saw 
wonders in the charms of nature^ and miracles in 
the works of art^ Init he had no true enjoy* 
mentor heartfelt sympathy in aught of these; 
for the ciM dis<'ourse of strangers checked every 
warm emoticm, and threw him u^xm the memory 
of darker days^ as the strand which flings back 
an abandoned bark upon the chill bosom of the 
waves that wrecked it. He wrote constantly to 
his sisters, but all at second hand. Claude, like 
his former associates, was no scholar, and in 
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these cases he was forced to have recourse 
to those dexterous bunglers who abound in 
every town in France — those " public writers/' 
who in their stunted Uttle wooden hovels, 
melting in the summer heat, or sufFocating 
by their winter's stove, ply so flourishing a 
trade at the cost of their illiterate brethren, 
and mar with their vile rhetoric, with " taffeta 
phrase and silken terms precise,^ the plain and 
honest expression of their unsophisticated em- 
ployers. The paper was always filled by the 
dictation of Claude, and sullied by the style of 
the amanuensis. Not a spot was left unoccupied 
— the full heart seemed ever in want of space to 
deposit its overflowings, but not one syllable was 
ever to be seen — not one name recorded — not 
one sentiment expressed, of all that caused the 
heart's repletion. This forced reserve, this ab- 
stinence from what had been till now the vital 
nourishment of Claude^s existence, was too un- 
natural to be persevered in. He ever felt the 
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gnawing desire to speak of Aline, He thought 
of her, of nothing but her, in despite of time, of 
distance, and novelties, and resolutbns. lie 
made a thousand efforts to deceive himself. He 
seriously strove to jiersuade himself that his 
anxiety to return home was all on his sisters'* 
account. He muttered to his conscience some 
warm expostulations about duty and affection, 
and the like ; but his conscience always retorted 
by the utterance of a simple name — that name 
which he adored as dec*i)ly and silently as the 
word which the devout Hebrew holds buried in 
his heart's recesses. 

He had done nothing yet towards theaccom* 
plirflnnent of his joumey^s ostensible purpose. 
In quitting the hills, he had insensibly taken a 
course foreign to his first design, and the more 
he saw of civiliication and society, the more he 
was convinced it was unfit for the adoption of a 
mountaineer. He resolved, then, to take to the 
Pyrenees once more ; and felt his heart lighter, 
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he knew not why, as he mounted thor ni^ed 
sides, and inhaled the freshening hreexe that 
aeemed to welcome him. 

As he tracked his way towards home> he exa- 
mined minutely ev»y pkoethat mig^t be likely to 
suit his Tiews ; but a thousandfriTokHis olyections 
weie inroluntanly starting up^ when anything 
struck him as peculiarly adapted to them. He 
seemed plagued with a perversity of oppoation 
to the Toy object he sou^t for The&ctwas, 
his inclinations were not in tune with his prefects, 
for while his eyes explored eadi new haiutation, 
his head was fixed on the old one — and there 
never existed a speculation, planned by how- 
ever wise a head, which mi^t not be baffled 
by one feeling of the heart. In this case, at all 
events, Claude's plans went all for nothing : 
and he found himself, at length, after a jouniey 
of many a weaiy league, within a day ''s march 
of home; without having taken one step Uk 
wards the design which was to remove Uunfiram 
it for ever. 
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The wimiety which h«d accompanied him on 
his enpediUaOf encreased tenfold a» the latter 
was about to terminate. A« he approached the 
sphere of his former acquaintance^ he seemed to 
shrink into himself, for fear of meeting any one 
to whom he had heen known before. He dread- 
ed the announcement of that intelligence which 
alone he expec^ted, and felt that the rcnce which 
should first proclaim to him the marriage of 
Aline and Caribert would sound like a death- 
knoll in his ears. In avoiding an encounter 
with the dreaded reality, he kept* for his last 
day^s march, high af^ove the inhaUted districts, 
and wandered in paths peopU*d only by the 
phantoms which hi-* apprehensions conjured up. 

When he at length got within sight of his cot- 
tage, and gazed with full eyes and a beating 
heart, far off beyond it, in the involuntary but 
vain desire of catching a glimpse of another, 
concealed from him by the unequal soil, the sun 
was sinking in a sea of haze, made radiant by 
his parting beams. Claude^s shadow as be stood 
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on the edge of Mount Arbizon, stretched far 
down the mountain, an emblem of bi« vague 
and exaggerated ahums, and seemed like them 
to hurry with gigantic movements towards the 
spot that contained their unconscious author. 
It was almost dark before he could summon re- 
solution sufficient to descend into the inhabited 
valley and approach his own door ; and he did 
so with great precaution not to meet any one in 
his path. 

His gentle tap at the door was answered by 
a friendly " Come in,'' from the voice of Jean- 
neton. Fearful of alarming her by an abrupt 
entrance, he hesitated a moment, when she 
added in a more pres^g tone, ^* Come in, 
Simon, are you afraid ?^ 

<< I am not Simon, my dear Jeanneton, and 
only afnud of frightening you,^ replied he^ step- 
ping into the kitchen, and meeting her as she 
advanced to open the door for her expected visi- 
tant. 



812 CAftlllRftTy 

^' Ckud«r criixi die, throwing hinr amui 
round bt« nc^k ; '' my deur, dear brother (^ 

At thb Mmnd, Aim^e, the youngest of the 
mUfTHf ran out from the inner room, where »lie 
bud been preparing fbr her early bed ; and die 
jmned her embroeeM and wel^somen to thone of 
Jeanneton. 

** Hut my dear Jeanneton/' naid CUude, 
after they hod all given vent to their joy at thti 
meeting, ** you did not exi>eet me. What 
Simon wa» it for whom you were running to 
open the door ?^' 

" Oh I nobody,^ relied nhe, blu»hing, *' but 
Simon Guilloteaux of Bafftan, who ha« fitei)p«d 
in now and then of an evening ftiince you left 

** It Meemd that he*» a welcome vinitor, Jeon- 
neton." 

** Not a thounandth part a» welcome m you, 
my dear brother,^ returned nhe, again and again 
embracing him. 
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** But Catrine/' asked Claude, '^ where is 
she ?'* 

** Gone to Sarancolin,^ replied Aim^ ; ** you 
know this is letter day at the post office, and as 
we had none from you the last two letter days, 
we made sure of one this time.^ 

** Poor Catrine !^ exclaimed Claude, " she 
will be agun disappointed.^ '* Ah, but when 
she comes back and finds you here, instead of a 
letter T said Aim^e. 

** Why that will certainly be better," replied 
Claude. ** You were waiting up for Catrine, 
dear Jeanncton ?^ added he. 

" For her ?^ uttered Jeanneton, confusedly — 
«« why — ^no— yes, — oh yes, I was expecting 
her.'* 

All remark from the quesdoner was stopped 
by Aim^e^'s crying out that she saw sister Cat- 
rine coming up the path, close to the house. 
To surprise her the more, both the girls in- 
flisted on Claude's concealing himself in the clo- 
set ; and just as Jeanneton closed the door^ she 
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whinpered in hii eutf ^ Dear Claude, ymt need 
not nay any thing to Catrine about 8imon 
Ouilkneaux ; 111 tell you all by ami by T 

Poor Catrine^ chagrined and fatigued, mor« 
by her diMppointment than her journey, came 
in out of hearty and out of temper, She Mt 
down, exclaiming that nhe had no letter, and 
that »he wan sure Claude traa dangerously ill or 
dead. The peevish way in which thig was nU 
tered, wan not quite like the tone of conviction 
which announces our belief in a calamity ; and 
when she MW the little effect it produced on her 
miernf Catrine*» anger wan more evident than 
her gnef« 

*• You arc both very unfeelingt^ said rfie re- 
proa<'hfully. ** I am astonished at you, Aim^e; 
as tor Jearnieton, I dare say she forgets dear 
Claude, as easily m» she has poor Caribert, sines 
she has taken up with that good'forwiotbing M* 
low, Ouilloteaux.'* 

At these words Jeaoneton kiokid amioiisly 
towards the closet door, fearfd of Claude^s 
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OTCfliettriiig the aocusanon of levity so fiercely 
prooomiced against her. 

Catiine, in her sharp way, saw the glance, and 
the conf uaoQ of hor sister, and bounced up 
faviskly, exdainung — ^ Til lay my new hood to 
an eaglets feather, you have got the fellow hid 
in the closet ! Let me in, Simon,^ cried she, 
pulling at the key. ** Let me in, I say, or FU 
break open the door. Let me in, let me in r 

Claude knowing her temper, flung the door 
open, and received her in his anns. Her heart, 
lull as warm as her head was hot, bounded with 
astonished delight She emlwaced her brother, 
then Jeanneton and Aimee, then Claude once 
n>ore; and laughed and cried alternately for 
several minutes. 

This whole sooie was the greatest possible 
rdief to poor Claude* An immense we^t 
aeoned removed from his breast. He felt the 
atmosphere of home poietrate to his heart; 
he wiped his full eyes without restrmnt; and 
sighed out manfully without fear of bong sneer- 
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ed at He sat down with all the sisters hanging 
about him, and for the first few minutes was 
not quite sure whether he was happy or misera- 
ble. But he soon sank into the old train of 
thought, and began beating about the bush to 
come at the news, without venturing to ask a 
pliun question, or mention any name directly. 
He was in momentary expectation of Aline's 
being pronounced ; and was marvelling much, 
what could have made Catrine in her reproach 
to Jeanneton prefer the epithet " poor" to the 
name of the detested Caribert— that double- 
faced epithet which, in its actual palpable sense, 
is nine times out of ten a title of contempt ; but 
in its figurative meaning always a type of com- 
passion. Its application in the present case 
could be only in the latter way; and it was a 
riddle not to be read by Claude^s unassisted con- 
jectures. Whilo.he was pussling himself how 
to come at its meaning, the explanation burst 
upon him, in a manner at once shocking, and 
almost Incredible to him. 
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*^ Dearest Claude/' said Catiine, *^ you are 
then indeed returned to stay with us for ever?" 

*• With you for ever, dear Catrine, but not 
herer 

^^ Surely you do not persist in abandoning 
our old house?^' said Aimee. '^ I do indeed, sis- 
ter,^ sighed Claude. 

^^ No, no/^ cried Catnne, in a gayer tone ; 
** when you know every thing you will not 
say so." 

** Know every thing — what can you mean .^" 
asked Claude, rising, and his heart jumping, as 
he thought, to his throat. 

^^ Tell us first all you have heard of us and 
your old friends, since you left home,*^ said Ca- 
trine. 

" Heard ! — ^Nothing — not one word, good or 
had.'' yt 

^< What ! not heard that Caribert" — she was 
here interrupted by a piercing scream from 
Jeanneton, who had been nearest the door, and 
was looking half at her brother, and half out in- 

TOL I. L 
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to the twiligbt* She threw henM upon hii 
breaety crying ^ Save me^ Claude T— and while 
ihe entwined one arm round hii neck, ihe made 
a violent effort to fhut the door with the other* 
Claude ttill tupporting her, tore it hack upon 
iu hinges, in the natural impuUe that prompted 
him to face the danger, whatever it mij^t be* 

Straight before him, not ten paces diitant, 
vacantly gazing at the group within the cottage, 
with hollow eyes and listlesa smile, stood Can- 
bert His attitude and face were speaking evi. 
dences of a host of sufferings* The languid 
inertness of his form, and the marble coldness 
of his looks, struck Claude as perCectly dioelu 
ing. At the first glance his heart*s blood mouDt-- 
ed high. When he gazed a moment it seemed 
to curdle in his veins. 

The hurried confusion and almost unintelligU 
ble explanations which burst from the three 
sisters together, left Claude bewildered and 
amazed. He could not comprehend the myalefy, 
and seemed to have lost the sense of hearii^ 
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The £gar^ befere Um mored away, and iras 
fcShwed at a alMNrt intenral bj another, wUeh 
appeared to him the conjuratioa of magical de« 
oeptioiL It was that c^ Aline, wrapped in her 
hood, kindly waving her hand, and sadly anil, 
ing, as Ae half distinguidied the cottage inha* 
bitants through the. twilight. Claude doubted 
the reality ct every thing around him, and sat 
down in a chair to recover his scattered 
thoughts. 

All his efforts to comprehend his nsters were 
exerted to meet thdu: endeavours to explain, and 
he soon began really to understand the main 
features of their harrowing story. He had no 
time f(X reflection, and seemed capable at the 
moment <^ but cxie strmg sensation — that of 
overwhefaning horror at Caribert's loss of reason* 
When he rightly understood jihe purpose of 
Aline V continued devotion to the duty she had 
undertaken, he swore that he too would devote 
himsdf to the sacred diaige, and full of the 
entbunasm ezdited by such a cause, he «ilew 

L 2 
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from the cottage unci followed the irteps of Aline/ 
Het MtofMhment at seeitig him by her «de^ 
may perhaps be imagined. She had talcen him^ 
in her imperfect pasMng glance^ fiyr the new 
lover who had succeeded the unfortunate Cari^ 
bert in Jeanneton^s favour. She receired him 
with all the warmth of friendship foumlerl an 
esteem ; his appearance was a solace tfnhoped 
for and powerful ; and aa they slowly tftnekeA 
together the homeward steps of the maniac^ 
she related the details of what had passed ; and 
he drew^ from the affliction they created^ fa)) 
stores at hope that he was afraid to acknow^ 
ledge to himself^ much less breathe to her. 

From that night till the one an which I met 
them^ these admirable associates pursued the 
task they had voluntarily undertaken. In al) 
the changes of their hapless patient (and he bad 
had maoy^ from sullen apathy to dangerous ex« 
cess) they watched and followed him with una- 
bating care. He had during this time one other 
short gleam of reason. It was but Hitting^ afkl 



THE BEA& HUKTSK. 2S1 

seemed to leave him but more oonfirmedly lost; 
and the encreasuig violence which succeeded his 
retapse had only subeided, a few days before, 
into that treacherous calm, so like recovery as 
to deceive the sagad^ of the doctors, and the 
hope»— Shall I still call them so? Yes!— the 
hopes of Aline, and the expectations of Claude. 
During all this time, Claude never ventured 
to speak of love. There was no convention 
between him and Aline to lead to this forbear- 
ance. The subject of his pasdon was never 
mentioned. He tacitly loved on, but when he 
was with her it seemed to him as if it was not 
love that led him to her presence. He fmcied 
that he looked on her as something beyond his 
reach ; and that the solemn service which they 
performed together, opposed a kind of reli^ous 
bar to the indulgence of such notions. It was 
when he was away fhmi her that he knew him- 
self ri^tly, and found that mixed with all the 
puri^ of his attentions to Caribert, was the 
passJonatft attadunent-Hhat rock on whidi 
firiendsbip and their happiness had split. 
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Of thd FMultt to bo •xpootodi Cliudt liad but 
vagiM and nuMi uoAxmI natbni* U^ wm «io 
much ftfiraul of iho iubJ<iot| that h$ rmw MMyod 
to put hii fixtUngfi or hii ihougbto in tratti, but 
wtnt en^ tluuikAil ibr tbo blMilng of biiing furar 
AUn0» ind nhudckriiig At Mwb mw turn of 
Ciriberi'i diioidoTt wkoihor it indioitod a 
ohflnooof hid rmsmwy or tho pvdbobilitjr of lii« 
d#ath. 

Moififtrdf nrlth hid oyo itoadiljr fliMd on tho 
main {xiint of hU d«4rM| tho niarrlftfo of AHno 
with Claudoi gtvo ovory poMilblo ehme$ to tho 
ifttUY for MUilbUiihhg hlmdolf in hor tdfotium m 
flrmt J M ho WM flxod in hor regard i and ionu 
pulouily aooodod to ovory wish of hit daughtor 
oonnooi4^ with hor attondanoo on Caribort. 
Ho moanwhilo prayod fonrontly to all tho nainti 
within tho llmltod noofM) of hii roUgioud know. 
lodgOi for tho ^doath of tho maniaoi which alono 
oould load to a ohanco of hii olijioet bolng aooom- 
ptUhod. 

<f oannoton oontinuod rory ntonily hor flirta- 
tion with Simon I thought him an oxoollont 
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substitute for Caribert; and gave but little at- 
tentioD to the more serious prooeedings of ber 
neighbours. 

Having thus brought matters down to the 
state in which I first introduoed this story to my 
readers, I shall now giye up my character as a 
aeoondJiand relater of other people^s narrative^ 
and resume, in a new du^yter, the account of 
iHiat came fiyrly under my own observation* 



M4 
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nrad «t the Ibot of th^ tnoutitmn^ oD th^ Msmmii 
of wMdii it witt be recolkctodf we were statknied 
it Ae eloie of Chapter IV.^ tlie full beauty tdt^ 
fplendid maanm tnonniif wee dii^i^edl before 
vm. The tiiMts hud aU left the plebM m4 net' 
tied hi|^ on the mffmimn tope, exeept here end 
there « gauzeJike retmumty ^kimtmiiK tnme* 
perentljr eeroii their Mde»^ like a «olitery ij^uMt 
thai bed outetetd the hour of it» earthly rimt' 
ing. The eloude whieh we now left high tib&vt 
Uf| opened in many plaee» a downward pa»Mge 
Ibr the »un'beamay whieh ivpread /kr and wide 
aerofi the eountiy^ lit up the snow-eovered 
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peaks with encreaded brightness, thiew gayer 
tints upon the dark gieen of the pine-forests, 
and flung their broad and golden streaks upon 
the embrowned herbage of the soiL 

We traversed the plain in the direction of 
the Pic du Midi, which elevated its proud head 
in isolated majesty, and stood out far in firont of 
the interminable diain of hills, as a g^t^com- 
mander before the line of his wide stretdbed 
legions. We began the ascent on the eastern 
side, keeping in the direcdon of Lake £scqu<^ 
bous to the left, and intending, if we should not 
succeed in discovering Caribert about its bor- 
ders, to mount towards the precipce, and cut 
into the path that terminates the road from 
Grippe. 

Just as we began to wind up the hill, a herd 
of about a couple of dozen izards swept abu 
ruptly round its southern elbow, and rushed at 
the top of thrir speed down towards the plain. 
Their beauty of form and colour might be given 
by a skilful painter; but what' pencil could con- 

l3 



vey A notion of thar inimitabk gnice^ thdr 
ftgilitjr and tptei, u they cbntad along the 
leveli, apnuig acroM the huge mafiet of granite, 
and cleared at a bound the rirnleta which 
flowed acroflw thar way I Moinard and Claude 
added to thrir alarm bjr loud ehoute, which 
echoed in a hundred rererberataone hem the 
hillf, and threw into equal eonfuiioa the nume- 
rotti eagles which hovered ilowljr about the eum* 
init§9 ae if to guard the desolation below. 

A few paces more gave us an extended view 
towards the south, of several leagues of the 
valleys between us and the principal chain of 
hills. The plains were fbr the most part bleak 
and barren, but were dotted by occasional scraps 
of wood and bramble. In one of these an izard 
hunter was ran j^ng with his two dogs. He car* 
ried a staff in his hands, by the assistance of 
which he sprang across every obstruction He 
was bare-headed; his gun was slung at Us 
back ; his jacket open : sandals on his tetif and 
a bugle-horn hanging at one ride. When the 



dogs took tdo widb m m^^ he nedkd Aflm by 
w k w Ei ig lus horn, and diey (maA no doobt Id 
the umoymoe 6t Bango^s irdLCDoned habits) 
answered by ydb» abnosi as much in time as 
the moontam edioes wbidi gave baick the ba^*8 
sounds. Wluk I obserred the pictaresque 
soenaty thus pvesoiled to m% an unfaid^ isaid 
started from lus bed aasoi^ the 8hiub% the 
dogspursued) thehunter levdled his gun — but 
as I have akeady thiown the whole scene into 
same twenty car thirty fines of deseripdoD, I may 
as wdl transcribe them here to fill up a page 

or so^ 

TEE ]ZARI> HUNTCm 
L^lil o*er file 1« file Inler bomK 
Wifli buoysiil faBsit ■nd brow iMaouuM ^ 
auitt amwcr to lus biigW^ sMandb 
"nie hilly with itspeik in fludL misls shraodBd^ 
And ttie baying of the bonndi» 
He ^pnouy deus uie deep isvim^ 
l^raniiwifli linn Ibol flie blos^flowerai hettih ; 



Whidi Mfe Hie tfaydng men bmeidi» 
Lfte life'ii sDHRnsBli Telling deifli. 
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Bome oil hit iharpHq^ilMd itaff he tpringi^ * 

While the dogi thro* the bnonbly lorubwood nnhing^ 

Fleetly lap the rock itream gushing; 

And eager muff the quairy*i trace* 

And yetp the music of the chaie— 

And keenly learch ai their matter tings. 

And his lowland cares to the rough breeze flings; 

The game is up, and away he goes I 

The iiard springs from his leafy lair^— 

Cleaves, with a panting phange, the air-« 

A moment breathes, and backward throws 

One glance at the yelling foes. - 

An eagle from her crag-formed neit, 

Spies the brief chase, and onwards soaring, 

Flaps her way o*er the mountain*s breast. 

And flmcies fbod for the hungry nest. 

She marks from her height the fusil*s flash. 

The death-struck iaard tumbles down, 

And blood^drops blush on the rock-weeds brown. 

Straightway she stoops with rapid dash — 

But the hunter's stem fixed glances fearing, 

In gloomy grandeur upwards steering. 

Sweeps slowly through heaven*s solitude. 

To hover again o*er her screaming brood. 



THB BSA& HUKTSB. 



tt9 



*<Ah! these goes IxNik Linor r-^exdumed 
Claude, as we fint got a Tiew of the hunter. 
** Woe hetide the anmial at which he levels his 
rifle f «« I knew it,"^ added he, as the iiard feU 
mortally wounded, *^ he never missed his mark.^ 
*< He must he a sure shot, to hit an isard at 
fiill speed," said I. 

** Aye, that he'is; and the flash of his gun is 
not a surer fbrenmno' of death, than he is of the 
hunters. We diall have the whole body of them 
presently. Louis always goes out scout, to mark 
the prey and pidi down the stragglers irom the 
isard herds. He is a keen sportsman and fond 
of venison. Hark! I hear the ciy of the 
BaUme. Come on quickly. Sir, — we shaU see 
them down in the wood finom yondor point^ 

I pressed forward accompanied by Moniard, 
who though no sportsman by profesaon had 
sometimes followed the chase, and seemed in the 
aninuition of the present scene to have foigotten 
entirely the business that brought him with us 
across the lulls. When we reached the wpct 
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^^^^ W#^ f^ff^9^i rW^fwW wWl^rt OWt ri^ffOrn^ Ftil9 

f^0Ayfif^ fi^^Hf^f ^t$9^ w*l¥ ^4wC il¥y 4^^ W^H 

M/ m$^'4m wm hffw^^ff ffn&M}f f^.^tfk4^ 

rff fh^ Vi^w *fK'iff^4 #n^^ M^fif^W ff^HH wiM^ Wdi^ 
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lumadf caieleftdy down and gazed upcm Ae 
scene. Ranger bounded, wagged hia tail, and 
addressed many supplicating looks to me, en- 
quiring the meaning of this barbarous proceed- 
ing. Claude loosened his gun from its sling, 
grasped it in his hands, and looked with a pierc- 
ing glance, as if watching for his prey. I drew 
out the charges of shot with which I had loaded 
on starting from Moinard's house, and threw a 
ball into each barrel, with somewhat of the com- 
punctious viffltings which I always felt in putting 
my trusty and well-beloved Joe M anton to such 
unfair and imworthy trials. But in traversing 
the mountains^ my principal game was to be 
brought down with ball; — and the confession of 
my remorse is, after all, only comprdiennble to 
my English brother sportsmen, who will I trust 
pardon the offence against home practices. 

The rapid advance of the hunters was made 
evident by those telegraphic announcements sent 
up through the trees*-noisy reports ending in 
smoke, and to which I have once known many 
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paiallek in news from very nearly the same 
neigbbourhood. In a few minutes three or four 
hares bounded out of the wood and fled across 
the plains in defiance of the pursuit of the iaard 
hunters* dogs. Presently two bears emerged 
from their concealment, and wete soon followed 
by a third, with a wcdf who sought like than a 
refuge from the approaching foes* AU these 
fugitive savages made, by a common instinct, 
towards a rocky hoUow about three hundred 
yards in front of the wood, and close to the foot 
of the mountain towards which we were gradually 
inclining. 

Lisier, who recognized Claude, hallooed out 
to us to descend still faster, to hem in the enemy 
and prevent the possibility of his escape. The 
wolf trotted on briskly from the wood, and soon 
crouched down in the concealment of the bram- 
bles and high fern that grew among the rocks. 
The bears advanced to the boUow with fero- 
cious growlings and steady gravity of pace, that 
marked them insensible, or indifRerent to danger. 
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The dogs and hunters now began to appear. 
The former to the amount of about twenty, 
shewed their good trainmg by stopping on the 
verge of the wood. They all lay down or stood 
still, and many of them rolled in the heath, re- 
freshing themselves after their fatigue, and 
gaining fresh vigour for the coming contest. 

The hunters aU paused as they came out, and 
seemed to pay implicit obedience to the move- 
ments of a young man who soon appeared about 
the centre of the line, and who was distin- 
guished from his comrades by a red scarf tied 
across his shoulder, and a small flag of the same 
colour, which he waved in various motions 
suited to the commands he meant to convey. 

" Ha ! ha !'' said Claude, ** I see they have 
chosen Simon Guilloteaux captain of the day. 
I hope he may have good sport^ 

"I trust he may,** replied I, "for your 
astftr'^s sake. There is some profit in being 
leader of a successful party, isn'^t there ?^ 

*'Whyi yesi Sir; there's a whole skin to 
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himielfi if they kill an odd nutnber of beari, 
and a petU ecu for every wolf, beiidee bis 
•hare of the profiU coming ftom the com- 
mune.'* 

** Ohy then we muet do our beet to help the 
cause— it will all be for Jeanneton^s benefit joa 
know.** 

** Not a bit of it| 8ir|— Bimon is too much 
of a rake not to spend every franc he gains 
in one foolish way or other $— *but he*s a good 
hearted lad for all that, and marriage will 
settle them both one day^ for she^s to the Ml 
as unsteady as he.^ 

The hunters had now fairly emerged from 
the wood. I counted themi fourteen ; and there 
was something iivegularly martial and fiercely 
picturesque in thrir whole appearance and man- 
ner. They looked^ every onci as if they had 
been or ought to have been soldiers. There 
was ani^ of rude uniformity in their leathern 
doubletSi that gave a notion of discipline, and 
something extremely inspiring in their ardent 



gestures and bold attitudes. About balf a 
doxen cairied fuaila ; die rest wcfe armed wHb 
short inkes, and the aocessoises fovmerly men* 
tiooed in my description of the aoooutienients 
of tibe unfortunate Laroole^ and his sull more 



Lifler and Chnide soon infonned the party 
of the good sport diey had driven before diem* 
Th^ seemed all highly mrhilanKrfd by the 
iirteDigence, and quickly prepared for the at- 
tadc The Ciqptain divided his party, moving 
towards the left with ax, and ordering die 
odiers to advance straight forward, that ibej 
might commence the onset at two sides of the 
hoUow; CLuide, Urier, and myself being 
already on the risng ground oppodte the wood, 
up which thqr did not think of die pi^ at- 
tempting to escape; while an opening was 
deariy left to the southward to fiualitate their 
ffigfat, and leave a space for the gunsmen to ibe 
without danger to the party. 

The dogs stocmed down and crept cmwardfl^ 
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M thdr m$»t&r$ likntly ndvameA ; and wli^ 
tbe approocbing (iHUf^iepn sounded within heMr^ 
ing of tbe wolfy I naw the ntflkn throw hk 
can back, lay hU head eloie to the earth, and 
fthow all tbe cunning air and poiture at a fbx, 
but none of the ferocity of his kind. Tbe 
bear* huddled together into tbe centre of tfie 
hollow; and there wai iometbing extremely 
ludicroun in the air of profound comfultation 0t 
thin heayy*headed junta, and the ai^iociatiopi 
it brought to my mind, of minuitenf, monarchy 
and the T^ord knowff what. 

Arrived at the edgen of the hollow, the httnti* 
men aet up a loud cry to roune the beam into 
fury, and force them to quit their vantage ground 
among the broken rock» and »brub«. Tbe 
bearff growled, and foamed, and moved round 
briskly in evident irritatum, but they did not 
«tir from tli^r position. The wolf rose up, 
and aM he made himself seen was assailed by 
fierce shout». Three of the dogs were let 
loose upon him, and be immediately advanced 
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towards the open space. He looked round 
about him at the levelled guns and determined 
looks of his adversaries ; and then, whether 
from chance or calculation I do not pretend to 
decide, he made a sudden rush to the leftward, 
bounded from the hollow, sprang up the hill, 
and took full speed towards us. Two ineflec- 
tual shots were fired at him from the opposite 
ude, and the bullets whizzed dose to us. No 
more could be fired from that quarter without 
expoang us to great risk, and a waving down- 
ward of the Captain's flag prohibited the at- 
tempt. 

** Now, Lizier, now ! give it to him, give it 
to him !" was the ay from every voice. Lizier 
who stood about 100 yards below us, obeyed 
the call, took a steady aim, fired, and missed 
him. Claude, burning with anxiety to outdo 
this celebrated marksman, levelled his gun, and 
struck a hundred fragments from a block of 
granite, over which the fugitive made a bound 
at the instant he pulled the trigger. It re- 
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nuuned for me to try my hand, and I certttnly 
had fair play. Both Lbier and Claude had 
fired at the runaway obliquely; but when I 
covered him he was dashing straight up the hiU 
before me. I felt that I had, as well as my own 
reputation, the honour of Old England and 
Joe Manton on the tip of my finger. I let 
Lupus get off to about 60 paces, when I fired. 
The ground was ploughed up right under his 
belly — ^he galloped on unhurti but his fate was 
not to be eluded. He had not gone ten yards 
farther when I pulled the second trigger. The 
ball hit him right along the back, shattered the 
spine, and went clear through his neck. He 
tumbled over five or six times, and lay stretched 
dead upon the hill. 

A shout of joy was his requiem from the 
whole party, with one exccptbn. That was 
Lizier, who looked sullenly on, and hammered 
hb flint with an air bf utter vexation. As I re- 
loaded. Ranger looked up for permission to go 
forward to examine the defunct. I gave him a 
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oooetaating nod, and he cantered off, but re- 
turned with his tail betwem Ins kgs after a 
sis^ glance, fnghtened at the grim look of 
the dead enemy. Simon Guilloteaux jumped 
with joy, threw up his straw hat into the air, 
and vociferated many comphments to me and 
my Joe Manton. 

I remarked to Claude that his friend Lizier 
did not seem to partake in Simon^s pleasure. 

^^ I don'^t wonder at that, Sir,^ said he ; ^^ his 
black spiteful heart is sore wounded : it was he 
who denounced Caribert as his father^s miur- 
derer," 

My disquiet at the sight of the fellow, when I 
heard this, took away for a moment my enjoy- 
ment in the attack on the bears, which imme- 
diately followed my feat of skill. But the 
vigour of the combat quickly absorbed my at- 
tention. Men and dogs advanced with equal 
courage, and their superiority soon decided the 
afiair. The bears were all killed after a hard 
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Struggle; and with onlj the loss of two dogs, 
who fell in the first onset, and a few slight 
scratches and bruises, distributed in fair propor- 
tions between the captain and four of his most 
ardent assodates. 

The work of slaughter lasted but a short 
time ; and when the last of the bears was des- 
patched, a loud concert of triumph burst forth 
in shouts, blowing of horns, firing of guns 
and barking of dogs. The hunters began to 
drag the carcases up into the plain ; the wolf 
was brought down and thrown bende his com- 
panions in death ; and each combatant b^an 
to examine the various wounds of the victims, 
recognizing those he had himself inflicted ; the 
whole party chatting over the rapid events of 
the battle. 

There was certainly somewhat, beyond any- 
thing I had imagined or can describe, of savage 
interest in the scene. I felt a momentary repug- 
nance to the very thought of fox or hare-hunt- 
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ing, and made an inward vow against the tamer 
sports of the field, which I have kept, just in the 
manner of a poet who forswears publishing, or 
a coquette who renounces flirtation after the first 
disappointment 
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CHAPTER XI. 



I PEKCEivED in the mean time, that Claiide^0 
observation had wandered from what was pamng 
before us, in search of an object not evident to 
his eyes, but occupying all his mind. He looked 
out anxiously towards the lake ; and after ex- 
changing some rude civilities with the hunters, 
and making some enqiuiies concerning Can- 
bert, of whom they all declared they had seen 
nothing, he and I proceeded in that direction ; 
Moinard taking the way back to Mount Arbi- 
zon, to look after his flock and its shepherd. 

Before we had advanced twenty paces in our 
several routes, Claude stopped short, called out 
suddenly, ^< There he goes, by Heaven !^ or 



2tt 

St fall vptuBJ tamuAM a ouu m i of die wood 
tilm^li miidk At hnAas had dimn didr 
ptiey. ItcBHod hand die catlnwdaa, and 
larBed maand ; tlie Imaflien s&w ChRade's mpd 
aad looked ootaasiaiidy; aadl wisk 

to cfltdi a view of die aafixtOBite 

wiMMe £tte had so Ughly esotitoi. avf cotiosily 



I gned sane tine ia vaia, and had I not de^ 
poBded vach « the acxnxy of Oaide's fceea 
■jMlMaairi ^ycj I ihoald have «i | yoiiB d 
to hcfe faeea ■iiifit»t<». He owHiaiMut hk 

ufid pace; aad I at kaigth Jiifie d a saa 
anoi^the wadcrmad which wasia- 
widi a giaap of kw <r ti«s; and 
t i rttwiag gBtas he ai l i — m ftowaiJfc 

« « iM* V w a .^ a *^* . 

^ ^ W a a 

dMt hehadfiAea 
the II iiiilhe<wd». 
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This was indeed Carib»t. I must not at* 
tempi to analyze my own s»isations as I gazed 
on the deplorable figure he presented. The 
scene around me> il»prmpkey and the slaugfa* 
t^red bears weltmng in their blood, were com- 
binations well suited to such an apparition. 
But his appearance lank and haggard, his 
beard apparently the growth of several weeks, 
his dark hair matted with weeds and damped 
by the dew, his vestments torn against the 
brandies and roots through which he had all 
night wandered ; Ins worn-out mien and frame 
exhausted,— all this was unexpected and altoge- 
ther shocking. 

I could not help figuring to mysdf, before I 
saw him^ a robust and active young madman, 
of terrible aspect and ferocious purpose. The 
first impression made by bis appearance was 
that of enfeebled age, unqualified to sustain a 
struggle with a diild. It was a subject over 
which a moralist or a hero might have equally 
wept without reproach. There was not one off 
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the hunters who did not shew such symptoms^ 
of compassion as their rough natures admitted ; 
and even Moinard who stood beside me, waa 
touched by the woeful picture on whtch we 
gazed. 

Claude was soon joined by two or three of 
the hunters, and as they advanced together tO' 
wards Caribert, I observed Aline following on 
foot the steps of the wanderer, unul she saw the 
group that approached tO' meet him ; when she 
stopped and turned into the wood, as if abashed 
by tfa« presence of such a <{ompany. I pointed 
her out to her father, who immediately descend-. 
^ towards her, and passing by the skirt of the 
hollow near which the hunters were scatteied, 
soon made himself observed by her, and 30on 
received her morning embrace. I could not rest 
idone, a distant spectator of the scene, but de- 
scended to the level ground, along which Cari-* 
bert was slowly moving. 

As ' Claude and the others got near him, he 
^oke, but I could only distinguish the sound of 



IvttliMurse «m1 hollow ^roke; the words were 

MKMtkuUii^ The jproup 900A surrounded him, 

«ihI U w^ im kM^ before I j<»ned them. I 

iimkW mv w«Y i*Jo»i^ up to him* and strove to 

VAlch hW uKvh<«vut mh) si>«rcely audible di»> 

\\Hur^\ Ni4)ui]^ could he more discuruve or 

^i^xmuiMi^) lh«a wh«l he stud« He had evU 

^Wuilv W>!^ all reiueiuhnuice of the faces about 

huu ; aiKl thou^ hi» raiuhhng thoughts were 

(UU of fa^H^ eoaoix'led with his former com* 

paiu\>«^ he ^wareely lu o»e instance applied 

th<«i r^^^^tlv^ The oidv oae mdeinl which bore 

any duv\i vaeaah^^ even in a superstitious 

jM^siev wa^ %heu addre^ny I^ouis Lixier ; start* 

u^ \xlf tVvxia ^vme rhapsody which no one com* 

preheu^led% hU uund se^Nioed to catch a sudden 

^uujv^^ of the pa»t% and he turned with grest 

xiva^'itY l^> lJi^ier» who Wanetl upon his fuml 

eUv^ h\\ a^Hi re^rded hiilii with a lowering 

jpMev 

** You km>w it» don^ you P ssid he, briskly 
^iAi)>|t l*i*ier by the armj^ ** You saw it ? You 
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watched them while they fell, and heard them 
crash down through the trees and rocks, and 
listened to their groans ! It will be said I pushed 
them over, but you will hurl perdition on the 
heads of the false villains— I depend on you.^' 

The fierce enei^y with which this was ut- 
tered, the consdenoe-stAick expresmon of Lizier^s 
countenance, and the astonished looks of the 
surrounding men, were most striking. The lis- 
teners seemed to consider the random words of 
the maniac as the utterance of an oracl^ and 
there was something awful attached to theiF 
coinddenee with fact, frcnn the superstition that 
believes a madman's recognition of j[one who has 
Mjured him to be a sure announcement of a 
violent death to such person. 

Is was dear to me that Caribert did not re- 
cognize the culprit whom he thus addressed. 
But ndther Lizier nor his comrades were of 
my opinion, and the awe with which they all 
seemed impressed, was a fine lesson of human 
weakness, and not a slight proof of the value of 
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Mfp^^iH'wh tiff ih» ff/thf&rmmm (4 tli«i timf^ 

ift4i 44 iitit^tfifi (Upwn ihif imrntte^ ^ iA ih^ 

\tMif^\ \nfwm\ iUfwnf pyit^e nvity iA\ «i imte U* « 
muM^ \ntfiA i4 miimi^im* We «Mi4«fi«4 * 

h'nr/^^ ftn/J )ftithdif4^f}ff, H oferimimiAf hts n/himted 

^>/( he huftmA 4m iimni0t ihe SUm ftfnm4 hy 
ihe hutiiet»f whtf fdl husk «# he mifn^teedf Md 
(ftfetHi tut fAft4mUf Uf tiin pti^em A§ he 
fitffit^ii (ntf nhifUiinfi Mut witting the ppetif^ hm 
ey(f (iKeii m tme of ilhe lAmkf^ief^ hem^^^ 
pnumi «fi iuMmtf wwl then n^iih « futUm» ei^ 
{ft^mim tff emmietmheef MtA » VuAetii etUfft m 
tiiietMU}e wtiieh fim himfftene^i temiet^i tww, he 
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flung himself on tbe body of die dead «niinal> 
He toclk it up in his arms with n strength that 
ap fie ared gigantic — and dashing it thenfuriously 
against die gronndy he seemed at once to lose all 
poorer, and feD down i^on it^ exhausted and 
a|ipaientl J fa&iess. 

He was aMUfdetely besmeared with die bkiod, 
and was altogether the most appaBing olgect I 
had erer beheld. He was nused up qoite mw 
gpsiating^ by his fiiend& Aline and Moinard 
approadiedy and she gaTe ifirections oonceming 
hiniy which woe promptly obeyed. A rode 
Etter of pine biandies awr e red with heath was 
qniddy oonstmcted, and die poor wretdli laid 
upon it and borne on the shoolders of four 
of his oompanions. Three others walked besde 
it, widi Clande, Ahne and mysdlf ; and while 
Ae hdd one of his hands, and kept steady her 
hood whidi die threw orrer him, we occasionally 
rcfiered eadb other in the task of carrying him. 
Gnilkneamt, with the w y m Mmw rn J^ r of the hunters, 
stddd behind to secure the qnils: Moinard 

MS 
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finally set out for his destination, and Lizier w» 
observed to steal silently off with his dog into 
the wood. 

As we advanced in the direction of Madame 
Larcole^s cottage, our unfortunate burthen 
raved wildly, but with great exhaustion, and 
evidently witli a pleased impresnon on his mind. 
We could collect from his scattered phrases 
that he fancied he had killed the bear, and that 
it was the identical one which had destroyed his 
father. This idea of having revenged his pa- 
rentis death, and redeemed his own character, 
Hcemcd to affect him powerfully, yet mildly. 
Tlie easv exercise of the litter harmonized with 
tlie subdued tone of his feelings, and the lan- 
guor of his frame ; and he soon dn^ped into a 
slumber which continued till we reached his 

houBc. 

During our march Aline told us of her dis- 
covering him soon after day4)reak, lying^most 
fainting in the wood near which I had first ob» 
served him. She had revived him with the 
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siinple remedy of some snow from one of those 
heaps which lie in the creyioes of the hills, and 
which melting away little by little as the season 
advances, appear from a distance like straggling 
lambs that repose in the sheltered nooks of their 
wild pasture-grounds. He did not recollect her, 
but received her assistance calmly ; and as soon 
as he recovered himself proceeded without any 
apparent object, wandering about, until he 
heard the shots fired by the hunters, and their 
shouts as they advanced. At these signals his 
nerves seemed new braced, and his mind in- 
flamed afresh. He pushed forward with en- 
creased energy, following the well-remembered 
sounds of the chase ; and at length entangling 
himself at each step of his hurried progress, he 
fell repeatedly, until with strength almost en- 
tirely exhausted, he reached the spot where 
Claude^s quick glance perceived him. Aline 
was left behind in her pursuit. The intricacy 
of the wood had obliged her to abandon her 
pony in the place where she first fell in with 
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(!Aril)ort ; and from fatigue and agitation, hhe 
appeared very nearly an much in wont ot tup- 
port an the helplenn object of her care. 

When, after a long and painful walk acrons 
the hilUy we reached the term of our expeditioni 
we were met by the poor mother. Bbe told ut, 
weeping, that nhe hod been obliged to return 
from her attempt at purnutt, the evAiing bcforei 
alnioit immediately after Cariliert had left the 
hoUM* ; for having lost sight of him it wai» in vain 
to continue it ; and that the young man who foU 
lowed him, when Claude went across to Miiu 
trnrd's, had been equally unable to keep sight of 
him after nightfall, lie had relinquished th« 
Attempt after some hours* efforts, and had, as 
MKin as the morning dawned, returned to inform 
lier : and then gone in search of Claude, in order 
to join him in a new attempt. 

The poor old woman wept bitterly as she 
gaxed on her son. Bhe had, at first sight of his 
motionless form extended on the rude resem- 
blance of a bier, believed him to be dead. Her 
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expresaons of smtow, cTcn cm bdng assured of 
his existence, wore heart-roMfiiig. She accused 
hendf with unsparing inTectiTe as the cause of 
this desp»ate idapse, in not haraig better 
guarded him, and prayed a hundred times that 
death might snatch her from the observation of 
his nuseiy and suflering. Yet he did not then 
appear to suffer much. He was quietly laid on 
jus bed, and seoned insensibk to pain. His 
teyet was, notwithstanding, most violent ; his 
skin was bunung hot, and his lips and mouth 
parched up. A couple of old ndghbours socm 
joined the mother in the care of thepatioit; 
the doctor was sent for to the town six miles 
distant; and every measure in the mean time 
taken to give such relief as the innocoit hobal 
preparations of nature's jdiaimaoopeia affiurded. 
He talked incessantly, always in the same strain 
of sadsbcUon at having revenged his father's 
death ; and the old women, one and all, pro- 
nounced that the happy turn of Ceding caused 
by this bdef, must operate wonders for his 



^^Ah-hfftfi ru^vi^t /^^^^ Au^t^ #*^'^"^ #M^f *^^'^ ^i't4 
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indeed, aelfiahness may exist in the sublime de- 
votion by which, one mind identifies itself with 
another, and makes the joys and sorrows of a 
beloved object its own. 

The remainder of the party who watched 
round Cariberf s bed, received with a profound 
expresnon of pleasure the (^bil-like announce- 
ment of his progressive recovery; I know not 
exactly what my own sensations were ; but so 
deeply interested was I in what I considered the 
1^ welfare of Aline, so highly did I regard 
Claude as connected with it, so little had I 
personally seen of Caribert, and consequently 
so faint was my attachment to him in comparison 
with the others, that I am afraid I did not 
fully sympathise in the warm hopes and happi- 
ness by which I was surrounded. I had looked 
upon him from the first moment as lost to the 
world. He seemed to bear the stamp of death 
on his debilitated frame ; and I thought I saw a 
sepulchral glasnness in his eye, which shone like 



i\w iuM ffitlt^Um of M mirror iifihu4 ity « m4- 

^mSmw \tfkrm\ii\ \m\^ muX gn a /W tumr0 
r^\HHmi mu\ 1 wiiU i\w ratti iff iiw \mriy f^if^4 
fr^HH i\w Ummi Up uhiirtt^ In fnrtii ot \if muM 
nti[vtiM\ium\i m mr (Im^U mu\ \m^r*fm4ikn 
iiffim\m\» 'i\mi \m^m*iik mii\mU i*\Mu!i^ Ummi 
Uif* Mttim UpwunU Umm^ mhI \mfiHmA Up ftw Up 
m'i'4Ptn\mny UUth I wm ulmi of ilm i^t\HfnmPiiy 
Ui pmi Urn lAaiprn^ mui niill miprti mp Up I»/iv^ mppppn 
f4Pii\fiirimiUpit wilh U\m piUpiw im i\w tmUJim^ti uf 
V'piv\\piiH'p^ ^%\Hii^A mvoy^ry, 

1 \piifiti\\ iU'm iniUiV Up\p\v. \py ^\prmAppyi my 
iUm\nii$pf U, I'lumlti tAuHpk Urn Iwml wiili mt 
)i)volMMl#i'y ti%\frtipmUfii wliU'li mmmmi u$ imy^ 

^^UU Uhp Unti,'^ Ulir ilUl iupi (|MiM UiUiT il^ 

¥/onUf \pHi frmn hln r^ply it waa ^imy Up p^$t 
how ]Hii'ttH'i\y ilm imiMml iUm\rti of U\n $pwo 
Umf\Amim \m\ ({(>l i\w mnMUpry ofi^r npimmk 
t^ulUittH tor iUp untorimmi^ nuffvratr w\Hp\m\ «^i 
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deeply injured it. He said it was a shocking 
thing to wish for the death of any one ; that 
Aline^^g well-being was every thing to him, that 
he was willing to make any sacrifice of his own 
hopes to ensure her peace of mind : but I saw 
through all this that poor Claude, perhaps, 
without knowing it, was any thing but cor- 
dially gratified by the prospect of Caribert'^s 
recovery. Seeing this, and my opinion (what- 
ever my wishes might be) strongly inclining 
to a belief that he lay on his death-bed, I 
told Claude that I thought there was but little 
chance for him. He again shook his head, 
** Grod knows. Sir," said he, ** it will be all for 
the best, happen what will; but if Mariette, 
the fat old woman in the hood and blue boddice 
pronounces for his recovery, it is as sure as the 
day that shines on us.^ 

*< She certainly said so,** replied I, ^^-and 
repeated it a moment before we left the house. 
You have an bpinion of her skill ?" 

'* She is the wonder of the whole country. 



t 
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Sir« She never went wrong either as midwife 
or physimn ; and has more knowledge in her 
little finger, than Doctor Bourmont in his big 
head. But who have we here P^ added my 
companion, looking down a little ravine on my 
left hand. I looked in the same direction, and 
perceived, to my utter surprise, my dandy 
countryman (whom I had supposed snugly 
snoring in Alinc's bed) toiling up the rugged 
bank of the ravine, and piloted by no other 
guide than my last nighfs friend, the goatherd, 
who had much the appearance of one recovering 
from a debauch, without the assistance of hock 
and soda water. His proteg^, the dandy, 
looked all on fire. His face was as red as his 
head; his eyes were bloodshot; I am sure 
that could his feelings have been subjected to 
visual examination, they would have appeared 
flame-coloured. Ho swore like a trooper, and 
burst up through the briars with terrible explo- 
sions of indignation ; but made just about as 
much way towards the top as could be expected 
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fiom a living image of the stone of Sisyphus. 
He was really a lamentable spectacle. The 
place was quite irrigated by the qprings, which 
had burst out and flowed down the sides of the 
hill, and he laboured through a bed of weeds 
and mud. On evoy bramble he passed, up or 
down, he left a remnant of his coat, as 
naturally as the sheqp who wore in the habit of 
gcung the same rough path. His white panta> 
loons were slit into an accurate copy of the 
slashed breeches of other days. His Spanish- 
leather boots were torn to fiitters. He had 
irretrievably lost his hat; and his smart irock* 
coat having beoi totally despoiled of its sidrts, 
was by this summary process converted into a 
ncmdescript kind of vestment between a jacket 
and a spencer, most horridly unbecoming to 
his lengthy limbs and th^r unfleshly appur-^ 



<" The soboiiM of his jacket being gone^ 
He had not left a ikiit to sit iqtOQ.'* 

^ My good Sir,^ cried I, offering him my 
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haod^ as with defperste oontortJoiis he looked 
upwards for the twentieth time, ^* what ooiild 
have induced you to take su^ a path ?** 

On hearing the sound of hb own original mo- 
ther tongue, which, in thb unguarded moment J 
inconsiderately spoke, he made a full stop; 
and formed with his wide-stretdied legs, and 
the ground he stood on, a gigantic figure of an 
equiUteral triangle, his body standing up in a 
right line from its utmost apex. 

^* Heaven and earth ! ^ cried he at lei^^th, 
** are you an Englishman ? Ill be d— d if I 
did not take you last night lor a frog-eater/' 

BeoJlecting myself immediately, and bong 
resolved not to acknowledge our national rela> 
tionship (whidi was somewhat more distant 
than he ima^ned), I replied with a shrugs- 

'* I speak a little English, Saer.** 

^^ Why you had none of that cursed dU and 
dot accent just now,^ said he, eyeing me keenly. 

*^ I speak not mosh, Saer,*^ said I, with a gri- 
mace. 
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^^ Umph r* muttered be, ^< well, give me your 
band, any bow, and lug me out of this infernal 
morass.^ 

I tugged bard, and be struggled bravely, but 
he bad stuck ande-deep, and his long spurs 
held him as fast at anchor as a aerenty-four 
gun ship off the North Foreland. With the 
help of Claude (the goatherd being quite un- 
fit for service from violent fits of laughter), I 
at length succeeded in digging out the Dandy ; 
and we dragged him up to the bank all in a 
foam, rivers of sweat pouring down his hollow 
cheeks, and dripping along bis mustachios, 
whidi were thus brought into two fine points 
below his diin, and performed their only poesi* 
ble office of use or ornament, as perspiratian 
conductors. 

After a premier proportion of 'puffing and 
blowing, necessary to put him into wind, his 
first objeet was to inflict due chastisement on 
the grinning goatherd, who, be swore, had led 
hioi to this defile to have him conveniently 



ti$h\m\ ftnd fimnlitrml^ uml w1km6 omlbe iprjk^ 
pluliily ill IiIn l4M)kfi. Awajt^ tb«rdbr^t b^ d«iud 
Hi fiill uptt^il ftfl^r iliti yimnj^iii^i who i««uif 
lib Intt^ittUmi tiMik to hU h^U^ and 1^ Mm ibr 
flvt) ttiliuiUiH Ad ])r0iiy a liub «hA<i« a» iKml4 b«r^ 
In A iA\v\p of Al)out fifty yArdfi diAflu^t^t iwinU 
lo|f mh\ iumng fttm liia oj>tm-mouihiN] And Umg 
l^UU^A imrnwft wUh the Adroitnttmi of a bATA 
li4lttoi(( A K('^yh(H4nd on i]w YitrkiAim wol4#r 
ItWAM i^c^rtAluly f(oo4 Nporti And the DAndy 
ItlniN^f (sould not ht^lp lAUghing, whitnt ijuitA 
dont» itpi hti WAN ohligtHl to fling himM^lf down^ 
And till) young dog ciAme smiling op, And do* 
nmndi^d )my»»t)nt for his pc^rviooi. NAtivA ge- 
nmmlty ttxilnguUht^d th^ dAndyV rAtnAining ir# i 
And i\w goAtht»rd rt^i^t^lvt^d in \m outitriitcbAd 
Imnd tin) flAt mIa]) of a pl^et^ of monAy^ ttiAt 
RiAdA him HtAft) AH if h<^ would hAVA N^Allowod 
It. 

I HAW thAt ClAudt) WAI now dANtroui of get* 
ting to hlfl hmn§ i And my AAxlAty lying moM 
In A rAtrogfAdo dlfAtitioni I suiFArAd him to fot 
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off alone, nying that I would take caie to pat 
my coatlegB oounLryiiian upon the nght trade 
for the reoorery of his pony. Claude there- 
fore set out ; pcomifliiig to be at Caribert's cot- 
tage in the eirening; and the disbanded guide 
trotted away joyoudy on nearly the same 
route. 

When we were left to ourselTes, my new 
oompanicm poured out his complaints in no 
milkinffss of mood. He swore that the Spaniards 
had stolen his horse, and that Moinard was 
leagued with them in the theft. This was 
proved, he said, beyond a doubt, by his ab- 
aoonding dming the nig^t; but was nothing in 
comparison to the villainous bill of charges^ 
which he left ready made out with Mannette, 
to be |Miesented as soon as he was stirring in the 
morning. The itons of this account being ra- 
ther cuiious specimens of mountain ortbogrqdiy 
as well as imposition, I shall give a transcript 
of it here for the benefit of my readers, £utb« 
fully taken and done into KngKshj fiom the 
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bit of white-brown paper on which it was 
scribbled, in my friend Moinard'^s most-diffi- 
cultly-to-be-decyphered scrawl. 

4t9wt9tre fr, M, r jtngU, I Tramtaiion, 

SnglUh Oentleman** Bill. 
/r.c. _ /r.e. 



LU 5 

Oanard pr. son •oapult .... 4 50 

Fronageld SS 

Pin beurt let id 175 

Aumletteid 2 

VlnSbouto 3 

Quafl 1 85 

Au d' Vli avee MeMrt. lesl« ^ 

BspAnaulet $' ^ 

Charaili foioe avaalne 3 



fr. V 75 



Bed 5 

Duck for his supper 4 £0 

Cheese dot 95 

Bread, butter, milk do I 75 

Omelette,do. 2 

Wioe, three bottles 3 

CoflFee 1 2S 

Brandy with the Spanish). ^ 

irentlemeu 3 ' " 

Horse's hay and oats 3 

f r. 27 75 



I endeavoured to appease the Dandy, who 
confessed that (on reflecting that such travellers 
as he formed the only harvest of the poor 
mountaineers, and must, therefore, expect to 
be cut down without mercy) he did not care 
much for paying a guinea or two for a day^s 
sport, that few people saw so much of a country 
at so cheap a price; and in fact, that he would 
have been well satisfied, and in very good 
humour after all his losses, but for the black* 
guard robbery committed upon him in the 
person of his pony. 
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On this tender point I soon tranquillized him, 
by assuring him of the animal^s safety, answer- 
ing for the truth of Moinard^s assertion that his 
daughter had rode him away in search of her 
lover ; and by finally pointing out the cottage^ 
where both daughter and lover were at that 
very moment. 

« Thore, are they ?** cried he, «* then, by the 
Lord, Monsieur, Fll go and have a peep at 
ihem."^ 

I ranonstrated on the sc(»e of his tattered ap- 
pearance, and recommended his accompanying 
me to Moinard^s, to recover his pony and set off 
for Bagnms, the place whence he came. To 
this he objected, assuring me that although he 
had lost the skirts <^ his coat, he still had the 
pockets of his pantakxyns, and wherewithal in 
them to make him welcome wherever he went^ 
and that probably he had the will, as well as 
the means, to heal the heart-sores of the 
gai and her sweetheart. Upon this hint I 
turned with him towards Caribat*s lowly dwell- 
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ittg ; and Umiu^Ii I di4 not think r&ry highly of 
iho e/HcAcy of hb rcnnedy fbr the csm in qu«i»- 
iiony I (lul not fail to cultivate} the kind iWlingn 
which I Mtw <»pontan0ouMly ming through the 
rough mn\ of hin ind4rt)C'nil<mt spirit. 

At Madame LarcoU^^ he wm not gratified by 
a <^lglit of <*ith<fr Cariln^rt or Aline* TJiey hcHh 
nUpi mntmllyi hut the old wcnnan maile hc'r 
at^yearanei* ; ami the Dandy wm mi touched by 
Uie picture I ha<i nkeU^hed (ft the dtHirenmth 
around him^ that tie tiegan ciiunting down hiii 
Na{)ole(nu» to the wonder-P^tricken mother m 
ftihtp that I waiy really obliged to hold tm hand^ 
Meeing tliat hi^ heart wa^ outntrijiping the pru- 
dence with which all hearts ought to travel side 
by Miile* Heven or eight of these golden |pft» 
remained in the firmly-shut hand of Madame 
Larcole, whose fingers seemed to close oa n^^ 
turally u\Hm them, m the feelers of some 
animals fasten on their food. Dut as her bond 
elosed her heart opened, from some occult ner- 
rowi octioni I suppose, and she began the ex- 



THE BEAE HUKTEll. SOT 

piesaon of her gratitude in terms which the 
Dandy was too sensitive to endure. I saw very 
plainly that be did not want thanks, and he 
begged of me to hurry off with him towards 
Moinard's, that he might escape from the 
trouble of receiving praises imd blesangs. We 
set off accordingly, and I was really so much 
impressed nvith a favourable (pinion of him, 
that I could no longer resist acknowledging my 
country. I got out of the scrape of my having 
imposed myself on him for a Frenchman, by 
telling him it was my object to be thought so 
while I travelled in these wild parts. He was 
too well satisfied at finding that I came from so 
near home with him, to feel any annoyance on 
the score of my harmless dec^t, and threw out 
many jocose hints as to my motives, which it is 
unnecessary to repeat. 

He marched man&Uy with me to Moinard'*fl^ 
notwithstanding that his boots and his silk 
stockings were fairly worn from his feet He 
was a fine proc^ of whi^ good mettle can do in 
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these cases; and he disdained to own himsdf 
knocked op when he arriyed. We beguiled the 
way bj YBrious efforts to be agreeable to each 
other. At his request, I threw into the rough 
imitation formerly giTen to the reader, the 
sense of the song sung by the Spaniards, He 
in his turn confessed himself a bit of a 
geologist I looked amazingly profound and 
marUey, as if I had been a diip of the same 
block, as he avowed his great disi^ypointment 
in not having been able to pursue his search 
after Schistus, and Euphodite, and Thcms- 
diiefer, and Quadersandstain — and Heaven 
knows how many other varieties, of which I 
was only puzzled to know how he could re- 
Inember the names, or who could have invented 
them. 

Arrived at the cottage, we got from Moinard 
a straw hat and an old cloak wherewith to 
cover his raggedness, and for whidi he paid 
double their original value ; he then discharged 
his bill, mounted his pony; squeezed my hand; 



THB BSAR HUNTXB. fSS^ 

gave a hearty damn or two to all mountain 
districts and roguish mountaineers ; and set off 
in a gentle canter towards Bagn^s— the tattered 
remains of one boot and its brass spur tnuling 
upon the road, like the ill-fastened drag-chain 
of a stage-coach. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



I TAnnifM the rvfinmmlvx of the daj with 
Mmnai'di talking over the cvcntu of the monw 
in^, and collecting from him many at the par- 
ticulars which I have already woven into my 
narrative of previous ocx!iirrcncei« I gave up 
my original plan of returning to Caril>ert\ 
thinking that my presence would f>e but useleMi* 
I o(;cupied the bed evacuated by my anintry- 
man; my hoit, a» usual cm such oceosiimn^ 
turned into a pallet under one of the sheds ; 
and MannettCi in the natural course of promo- 
tion^ crept between the blankets to which the 
night before she had served as a coverlid* 

I never sU*pt so soundly. The e^areme 
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fiitigue of tbe last two days, the eflects of a 
heavy supper, oonasdng chiefly of a ridi ragout 
of izardUflesh seasoned strongly with garlic, 
and the soporific qualities of two laige glasses of 
iHandy-and-water, all oomluned to hold me fiist 
to my mattress, until late in the morning ; wh^t 
I was aroused by a clatter in the kitchen, be^ 
tmeea Mannette, har eagle and her izard, who 
were all breakfastii^ together; the clamixous 
donands of her two pets mingling with h^ shrill 
▼oice, which was gcang its ordinary course of 
hearty laught^ • 

I started up, opoi^ my window, gazed out 
on the magnificent prospect of mountun scenery 
bef<Nne me, and forgot, for a moment, in con* 
templating nature on this grand scale, how mudi 
of human suffering was contained in the narrow 
compass of poor CariberCs cottage. Recalled 
to the train of thinking in which my nine hours* 
dreamless sleep had made so wide a gap, I was 
soon ready to jcnn Moinard in a visit of enquiry 
IQ Madame Larcole^ both of us bang anxious 
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to know the •UUs ot hw poor ion, but not 
irxBcily from the same motirei* 

We •tarted togethef and paid a poMing yisit 
to Claude's Ufteriy m I wo* curiouii Up nee the 
variouN perioni connected with all I bod been 
hearing lo much alxnit. Claude wa» gone off 
to the spot where all bis hopes and fears were 
centered. The girls were oil at bome^ neat and 
respectablei but differing in nothing from the 
hotnely inhabitants of the hillS|. excepting that 
Jcanneton bad rather a more litely eye than the 
others, and a rosier tinge mantling in her dork 
brown cheeks* They appeared all in low npiriutp 
and Catrine, the eldest, had some eontersation 
in an under tone with Mdnard, which seemed 
sensibly to disturb him« 

IIo ajifyeared anxious to quit the cottage, and 
soon after we hod taken our leate, be idd mo 
that Claude, <m his return home the night 
tief(^e from his neamd visit to Caribert, hod 
announced that the doctor who had seen him 
coincided perfectly with the old women, that bo 
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was in a way of rufid recovery both of health 
andrearaD. 

'^ Bad news that. Sir, both for Claude and 
me ; and what a prospect for my poor girl P* 

« Why let's see^ Mr. Moinard,** said I. « It 
is dear to me she is doatingly attached to this un- 
fortunate Caribert I know something of the 
human heart, and believe me, if he recovers, as 
they say he wiU, you may yet see your daugh- 
ter very ha|^y as his wife.^ 

** Ah! never. Sir, never — ^you donH know 
b&t heart, or her head either. Suppoong even 
that he did quite recover, let me teO you that he 
has not a firanc in the world, but the poor 
futtance he could make by his hunting.* 

*< That conaderation would not wd^ much 
with Aline,'' said I. ^^ fiut it wdghs vary 
heavy with me, let me tell you,** retorted he 
<}uickly ; ** and she has promised me never to 
marry him." 
*' WeU, weD, my friend,'' replied I, " it is 



nS 
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useless to guess at what may happen ; but t re- 
commend you to make up your mind for the 
chance of all these promises being broken.^ 

•* But suppose, eTen,** exclaimed he after a 
few minutes' thought,—** suppose even he 
shouldn^ recover his wits, is there any chance 
of her marrying Claude ? *' 

*^ Not the least,^' answered I, although it wa» 
clear the question was put to himself rather than 
to me. " I think not too,^ said he with a heavy 
sigh ; and we spoke no more till we crossed 
Madame Larcole^s threshold. 

" Ah ! this is kind of you, my dear Mr, 
Moinard," cried the old woman, receiving us at 
the door, and kissing her neighbour on either 
. check — •»* very kind indeed, to come up and 
' join in all our happiness.^ ** How is Caribert 
getting on ? " asked he, freeing himself gently 
from the arms of the mother. 

" Miraculously well ! ^ replied she. ** He 
has had such a night as he has not passed. 
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poor feDow, for many and many a long month.^ 
^ Indeed!^ muttered Moinard. ^* Where is 
my daughter ? ^ 

*^ Here I am, my father,^ said Aline in a soft 
tone, stepping from the little inner room where 
Caribert lay, and giving me a smile as she 
passed. She had at this time an expression of 
countenance entirely new. It was a mixture of 
all that was most delightful in an ardent mind, 
benevolence, high hope, and gratitude to Hea- 
ven. 

^^ How is he now. Aline ? ^ asked Moinard, 
while she embraced him. 

'* Oh much, much better,"" replied she ; ** he 
advances, thank God ! most rapidly ; Doctor 
Bourmont has just been here, and expects every 
thing from the crisis that is coming on, and so 
does Mariette. In two days more his fate will 
be decided: that is, his mental recovery will, 
please Heaven, take place. That view oC the 
bear yesterday morning, and the blessed notion 
it inspired, is the date of all our hopes. Thvee 
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(layif they uy^ must pais before the poiitin* 
rhangTi bcvftuio the moon will enter a new 
qimrtcr then-* only till the day after to-morrow ! 
My dear father I ^ She here threw her arm* 
again round her father*i neek, and could not 
rcHtrain her toari, 

<* Ah I Aline/^ laid he, ^< it is a sad thing when 
that which makes a daughter weep for joy, ia 
near bringing tears of sorrow into the eyes of 
her old father.^ 

«My dearest father/^ excliumed Aline, 
«< think of the poor sufferer that lie* in that 
little room/^ 

'* What I^ said he— **and forget the fine fel- 
low walking out there in the garden P ^ and h« 
here pointed to Claude through the window. 

The looks which kept lime with this short 
colloquyi gave it a character of considerable 
eloquence and feeling. It ended here, for 
Aline sofUy withdrew herself Arom her faiher^t 
embracci and retreated towards the chamber of 
the invalid. Moinard walked out into the fON 
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den, to talk with C3aude and keep up his 
^lits, in lus Toug^ way of giving condolence. 
I sought the old woman, in order to gather 
what I could as to the actual state of Caribert's 
mind. They had nothing new to communicate. 
He had continued in the same tranquil state in 
which I left him ; and slept profoundly the 
whole day and night, which (I agreed with 
his nurses) was caused by an effort of nature to 
shake off the fever that had before oppressed 
him. 

I asked if I might see him, and the pennis- 
sion was rapidly granted. I entered the room 
carefully; and saw Aline sitting on a chair 
near his bed, watching his placid countenance. 
He was still sleejnng, and the smile on Aline^s 
lips seemed caught from that which played 
round his ; and as far as might be judged from 
the expresnon of a face, with eyes closed, and 
ahnost concealed by his beard, his mind in its 
dawning state was revelling in ha|^ fancies. 

After some time I joined Moinard and Claude 
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in the garden, and the former told me the buBl^ 
ject of their conversation. It consisted of re- 
solutions on the part of Claude, met by dissua^ 
sion from Moinard, finally to arrange his former 
plans, and leave the neighbourhood, when Ca- 
ribert's recovery should be decidedly pronounced. 
Invited to give my opinion as an umpire be- 
tween them, 1 thought it would be an act of 
unkindness to poor Claude, not to confess that 
I fully agreed with him. It was quite evident 
to my disinterested observation, that by delay- 
ing near Aline, he was only hoarding up new 
stores of misery for himself ; for I saw enough 
of her to make up my mind, that as soon as 
Caribert recovered, the whole barrier against 
their union would give way, although it had 
been made up of materials a thousand times 
stronger than it was. 

Announcing this opinion as calmly as I could, 
I saw that Claude was almost struck dumb with 
disappointment to find it tally with his own. 
He had wished to hear it, had appealed to me 
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for it, and saw that it was just — but he helped 
all the while to bedeceived, and wished so witk- 
oot knowing it. But Moinard was at last be- 
ginning to oome round to my way of thinking. 
He now, for the first time, confessed his fears 
that my c^pinion might be prophetic, and would 
hare suffered much m€Mre ke^y on the occa« 
9on than he did, had not a new light seemed 
to break in upon him aU at once. 

After some time spent in round-about ways 
of eooiuig at the expiession of this new notion, 
he exclaimed ** WbT vou see, Claude, it is use- 
less to repine, if Heaven ordains that you must 
give up your hopes of Aline* It is not eTery 
shot that biin£:s down the turd we aim at. — 
DoQ^t be offended Claude^ you are a sportsman, 
and vou know that the net that lets one rabbit 

mi 

loose may hold another fast. I know very well 
bow truly you love the girl, and you know how 
much we all love vou ;— Mannette and mvself, 
I might say, much better than Aline. Now I 
was just thinking that aft^ a years firetting or 
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8O9 if the wont oome to the ivorst, you mi^^t 
brighten up a little, and look about you again. 
I don't want to flatter you, Claude, but you 
know how I wished for you as a son-ia-law, and 
who knows what may happen yet ? It is not for 
me to praise my own child, and she^s nothing 
but a child now, to be sure; — but a year will 
soon pass over, and then, you see, Mannette 
will be sixteen or thereabouts— and a nice come- 
ly lass 1^11 engage for it — and who knows what 
may happen, after all ? '^ He here ventured to 
look up in Claude's face for the first time since 
he began hb oration. Claude had stared at 
him all through it, without comprehending what 
he would be at ; but discovering his meaning 
at length, he only shook his head and replied. 
'^ Mr, Moinard, Mr. Moinard, you don^t know 
what you are talking about, or what I feel.^ 
With these words he walked away ; but after 
one or two turns in the garden he rejoined us, 
announcing hb intention of moving homewards, 
Moinard said he would accompany him, and 
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explaiii what he meant on the road; they 
walked off together. 

As for me, I was lesolTed to remain where 
I was, and I made the excuse of my want of 
occupation, and my wish to be of service in 
case a male assistant might in any way be 
wanted ; for the men had all gone off, one by 
one, to their several homes. I was, in fact, 
much interested in the progress of Caribert's 
recovery ; for independent of my delight in ob» 
serving the movements of Aline^s feelings, I felt 
the chance of remarking so extraordinary an oc- 
currence, as a rare piece of good fortune to a 
po^on of my pursuits ; for though* not one of 
the &culty, I had followed the study of moral 
diseases wherever I chanced to find them — and 
where have I not ? 

I therefore loitered about the house ; entered 
it occaaonally; chatted with the old woman 
whose favoui I had completely gained, in a 
great measure^ through the generosity of my 
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oottntrjiDan ; I convened now and then with 
Alinei and watched the proofs of her beautiful 
dispontion in her looks ; for she had not many 
words at comnuuid. While shei and I, and two 
ci the old women, were taking our dinner of 
onion-soup and sallad, which every body ate 
with that fine appetite g^ven us by hope, and 
the third nurse sitting by Caribert's bed, the 
trotting of Doctor Bourmont's horse announced 
his visit, and he soon alighted and entered the 
room. He was a short thin man, of extremely 
nervous appearance, and rather timid manner. 
He addressed himself respectfully to Mariette^ 
and enquired the state of his patient She re* 
plied that he went on marvelbusly well 

**Btm sleeping?'' 

** Oh ! always, Sir—'' 

*^ So much the better---Don't you think so» 
Mariette ? ** 

<^To be sure I do. Doctor; that's all he 
wants.'" 
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*'Ha8 he takoi the ptisan? " 

<< filess your heart. Sir, no; how could he in 
his sleep?** 

** Ah ! veiy tnie^et me see him.^ 

We here all entered the sick room after the 
Doctor. He proceeded cautiously to feel his 
paUenf s pulse, first proclaiming his looks all for 
the better. While he fell the pulse with a 
most profound expression of countenance, Aline*s 
eyes watched him with inexpressible eagerness.. 
When he withdrew his hand firom Caribert's 
wrist and said ** AU^^s right, all's right, his fever 
IS gone, and we may pronounce him quite well ;^ 
she could no longer restrain herself, but utter- 
ing an exclamation of ^^ thank God, thank 
God l^ she burst into an hysteric laugh, and 
putting her hands to her face, she rushed out 
of the room. 

At the sound of her voice Caribert opened 
his eyes, stared wildly round, and said fiiintly^ 
** That was Aline ! ** She heard his words — 
stepped back involuntarily into the room, and 
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Ufffk^i uptm bitn }f« H%ed htn ^tfn ah h^ n 
matn$^if rmtmit htn hand iawM(U heff utui nunk 
affoin into tik^i 
** It in wiofj^h^ MLui ihu t)4HiUfff " hm tenrntf 

AYitie m^iheii ftim^mi kr mtlfaet^inrnf ih4! pnff 
minhpf ihtem h^m)f cm )wf \ktie^f imA ^^ 

tumei\ nil %he muSf wiilt Un^ ^prefmm§ t4 
fdiatniW/fi \ I e<f(ild fioi tni»i myne)tmy hnfftrf 
in dte infH'ium at the /^irmrffll w^ftkfN'M^ fnii 
iccomp«ini«d Umt Poeiiff to )ri» hor Mr, hd/f )»« 
tiri<U« wbil« he M4miti€()f muI \mrt4mfmi itrn 
duf'thim (it ihe himm m he niawiy iftflAeA ninfity, 
limnf^ ham mueh 1 tnnAe mytmHtii home id tht 
aMs^^9 he h^ft,ftfiA (4 me iff Wcr fptetA tme 
Uiken thftt CntWwri wm kepi pcrrfeetty UmnfrAf 
far ulth/ni^ hm fei'/rfery wm eertmn k w«» rM 
enrmpki^'f ftfid h« mi^ht he Arifeti mia tetMpm 
hy mty premt^ire npiaium* In (AwiXwnte U9 
li}« prtMleTftiml mitten f 1 feimnei\ ia iheMsfAimi 
graapf ttnd ihey *1) ng^eeA iaa fntty wfih tltf# 



Doctor's Tiews, not to obscrre Us orders 
It w«s arrsnged that they should watdi one by 
cMKy regularly rdiering eadi other; but that 
no two were to be together in hb room, to aroid 
the po6»btIity of his being disturbed by oonrer- 
satkxi. His mother commenced her bourns 
watching, and was succeeded by the others with 
great r^ularity. 

Old Mariette, who was looked up to as the 
r^[ulator of every thing concerning the patient, 
said that all went on well except one point. 
He breathed freely and skpt soundly, but she 
did not like his not asking to drink. <^ If he 
would but take of that ptisan,^ said she enqpha- 
tically, *^it would act like magic on hunT 
Knowing the sacredness of devotion in which 
such diet^lrinks are held by the French of all 
classes and distinctions^ from the duchess down 
to the monthly nurse, and having myself no- 
ther predileetian nor prejudice for or agunst 
those iriahey.wasbey preparations, I paid but 
little attention to Mariette's anxiety. 



Midnight approached; and at last (his mother 
sitting by his bedside) the patient put his hand 
to his mouth, as if he would drink. His 
mother 'reported this to Mariette. ** Heaven 
be priused,^ cried she, ** I have now no fears 
for him.** 

We all, who sat round the fire, participated 
in her satisfaction at this decisive sign. He 
took a deep draught, seemed much refreshed, 
and dropped again into sleep. 

All being now well. Aline took her turn of 

* . 

watch. We had been the whole evening endea- 
vouring to persuade her to lie down and sleep, 
but she could not, as long as Mariette had any 
doiibt of matters going rightly. She had 
therefore rejected all our solicitations, and it 
now having come to her turn she persisted in 
fulfilling her duty. She accordingly entered 
the chamber, and took her station on the low 
chair beside her Caribert^s bed. She went into 
the room cheerful and animated. I felt my 
heart throb with more than common pleasure at 
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witnessing her happiness ; and for a few short 
minutes I ran oyer in fancy the days of joy 
that I counted for her during the final reeovety 
of her lover, and the bliss that I could not help 
believing destined for her as his faithful and 
beloved ¥rife. The old women resumed their 
positions round the fire, and as I saw they were 
all, even their careful old Mariette, worn out 
with watching, I determined to take a stroll on 
the hill, and enjoy the silent beauties of the 
clear moonlight. 

I walked thus, moralizing and poetizing for 
above an hour. True to that ever>working 
principle of egotism which leads the mind 
through all the labyrinths of analogy, back 
upon the home of its own selfishness, I ran oyer 
in that period the many recollections c^ my own 
chequered life, and planned and fancied matter 
enough for centuries to come. At last I began 
to feel chilly, and returned to the cottage. I 
entered cautiously, and found eveiy thing 
wearing the same appearance as when I had 



288 CAEIBEBT, 

walked out, the old women in ihm unvaried 
poatures, and all found aaleep* I crept aoftly 
towardi Caribert^s room, and saw that poor 
Aline had al«o yielded to the influence which in 
hours of woe and apprehenmon she could so 
easily remst, but which this short season of 
her happiness had so effectually diqxMed her to 
receive* Tired nature had sunk; she bad 
quitted the chair, and sat on the floor beode 
the bed, her head upon it, her eyes just ckwed, 
and her senses all locked up* I returned to the 
outer room, took the chair which the old crones 
had left vacant for roe in front of the fire, and 
infected by the examples of repose around me, 
after a short time I too began to daze away, and 
finally slept like my companions* 

Were I to live for those centuries over whidi 
my thoughts had before been wandering, I 
could never forget the sound that woke me from 
' that slumber — a shriek too horrid even to think 
of— or the sight that struck upon my eyes when 
I reached the place from whence the alarm 
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proceeded. I rushed into Caribert's room, and 
thought I saw a spectre. It was Aline — stand- 
ing upright on the spot where I had left her 
sleeping, her face bloodless, her eyes staring 
like the gaze of madness, her hands holding up 
dose to her heart the hand of Caribert. Be- 
lieving her under the influence of a horrid 
vision, I caught her by the arm and shook her 
forcibly, but she was not dreaming. I touched 
the hand which she held in hers, but it was 
stiffened in the colder clasp of death. Caribert 
was no more. He had died while she slept by 
him. She awoke from her imperfect slumber, 
was startled by the death-like silence around 
her, heard no breath, caught his hand, and 
found it icy and motionless. 

Such was his quiet, yet with all the circum- 
stances of hope — of certainty even — I must say 
his terrible death. Reflection may tell me, it is 
true, that he died happy, that his last hours 
were solaced by the notion of having revenged 
his father'^s fate; and one flitting moment 

VOL. I. o 
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sweetened by the mnnd of her voice whom he 
Ailoredi and poNKibty by tliu nh^owy gllmim: 
of bin rt^covertnl retthon brif^btened liy ber wgfu. 
It U tbiiM I wUb my rmderM to refli*ct upon hU 
exit; iind I will not strive to »trengtb<?n my 
more painful impruwion^* wbieb nmy rim ufwn 
their mindn. I therefore poiw over the nctme of 
Hufft^ring tbot followed ibin wboeking mid ({mUi 
unlooked-for evmtt. It U of little impor tAn^ to 
know by what error of judgment the poor 
patientV diiorder was mifi-eonceivedf and iu 
termination »o nodly misealeulAted* I lAudl 
leave bin memory in the care of my raadernf 
and paii» to other subjects, 

Not being willing to deal too hardly with 
poor hunmn nature in its momerUs of trial, I 
never wished to enter dt*eply into the secret 0t 
Claude's uiomentaneous feeling when lie first 
beord of Caribcrt's death, God knows wbot 
the best of us might have felt in his cos^, dur- 
ing the temptation which such a surprise held 
out to seMshne^s, Jlut I saw him very soon 



after. I saw him standing over his rival^'s death- 
bed — I saw him following him to his grave — a 
fidthfiil portrait of disintoested sanow. He 
wqpt over the friend of his youth, his com- 
panim and playmate, the man he had chosen 
for the husband of his sister, and the confidant 
of his own true passion. In this united char 
racter he mourned him bitterly ; and I finnly 
believe that neither leoollectxm nor resentment 
discoloured by one stain the jnctuie he ir;aged 
to himself. 

It may be well supposed that this genuine 
display of generosity and worth sank deep in 
Afine^s heart. Would any of my readers have 
had her insensible to it, or have wished her to 
withhold its reward, and renounce the manifold 
<:hanoes of happiness which its participation 
offered to her scwrow-stricken heart ? I wish, 
if there be any such, thai they had seen her as 
I did about a year ago, with two fine boys 
hanging at her neck ; her husband (the iden- 
tical Claude) smiling beside than ; and a IcMik of 
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sober contentment settled on the face that I 
had 8o often seen agitated by deep woe. 

Jeanneton carried on a long flirtation with 
Simon Guilloteaux, and was two or three times 
half tempted to jilt him; but good fortune 
triumphed over her frivolity, for during one of 
her moments of true feeling, apart from co- 
quetry, he asked her seriously to marry him. 
She consented, was married, and is now, as 
Claude foretold, the steady and respectable wife 
of an honest, industrious man. Lizier, haunted 
by the superstitious presentiment of the fate 
which he believed decreed for him, threw him- 
self as if by destiny into the way of a hundred 
dangers. He thus converted the chance-wan- 
derings of insanity into a prophecy. He 
escaped all native risks, but he joined the 
French army which marched for the invasion of 
Spain, and was almost the first roan who fell, in 
the furtherance of an enterprise as dark and 
treacherous as he who thus became one of its 
earliest victims. 



I 
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Mannette is, I hope, by this time, happily 
married to a young man of Sarancolin, for there 
was great talk of such an event when I last 
visited the hills. Jeanneton's sister remained 
at that time single, and they assisted their old 
firiend Aline to make Claude's cottage and na- 
tive spot so happy to him, that I verily believe 
he would not now exchange it for the whole 
side of any other mountain, though it were 
covered with gold and precious stones. 



THE END OF CAIUBBRT. 
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ERRATA. 

^Page 42, line 9, and all through the Tale, for Larcole read 

Lareole, 
»* 64, — I, tor patrie read paMa, 
u —1 — 4, ftw nettro read nuettro. 
''—,—- 8, from the bottom, for tj'nii/ read f'^a/. 
^ ' 84, — 79 from the bottom, for Surancolin read <S!einaii- 

CO/l'ff. 

/ ' 85, — 14, for his read Mt«« 
/ 90, — 3, for Carrigon read Canigou* 
' 106, ^ 8, for Oovemie read Oavarme. 
198, — 2, insert the word 6ear after braivn. 
■ 156, — 2, for «t>A^ read sigh. 
— — > 5, from the bottom, for mental read mortal. 
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